CAgainltfilthy waiting/and ſuch like 


delighting, 


Dat meane the rimes that run thus larye in cuery hop fo ſell 


| }/-4We are not Ethnickes we fozſoth, at leaſt pofeſſe not ſo 


' Telmets Chailt,o2z Cuptde Lo2d-doth God o2 Ueni.z reigne: 
And whoſe are wee-whom ought wee ſcrue:J aſke it,anſwere plaine 
If wanton Uenus,then go fozth, if Cupide,keep your trade 
If God,o2 Chziſt,come bak the beſt, 02 ſure pou will be made 
Doth &G0d-1s he the Lozd in deed:and Thould we him obey 
Then his commaundement ought to guide,all that wee doo o2 ſay 
Bat Chew me his commaundement then, thou filthy wztter thou 
Let ſect, ceaſe,ifnot,geue place,o2 thameles ſhew thee now, 


E are no foes to muſicke wee,a mis pour man doth fake vs. 
ſo frendes to thinges cozrupt and vile, you all (hall neucr make vs 
If you demie them ſuch to bee, J ſtand to p2oue it F, 
Tf yon confeſſecdefend them not)why then doo you reply 
. Butſuch thep bee Þ wilkmainteine, whtch yet you bothe defend 
And tudge them fooles,that them miſlike, would God you might amend 
But,fubſtance onely J regarde,lct Accidencis go 
Both you and wee, bee that wee bee, TJ therfo:e lraue it ſo 
And yet J withe pour tearmes in deed, vpon ſome reaſon (tayd 
Jf mine be nof, repzone them right, Fle blot that J haur fayb 
And that J wzvce,oz now doo w2igyte, againſt you as may ſeeme 
What cauſe J had.and haue, Joclde,to modeſt men to deeme 
J wiſhe you well J doo p2oteſt,cas God will, J will ſo) 
J cannot helpe,as frend ye wot,no2 will not hurt as fo 
But foz the vile co:rupting runes, which you confeſſe to wzighte 
My ſoule and hart abhozres their ſence,as far from mp delight 
And thoſe that vſe them foz their glee, as you doo vaunte pe will 
J tcll pou platnly what J think. wdge them to bee ill 
This boaſting late in part hath cauſd,mee now to ſap 1ny minde 
Though chalenges of yours alſo,in eucry place J finde, 


{ homas Brice. 


With wanton lotnd, ano filthie ſenſe,me thinke it grees not well 


l Why range we then to Ethnickes trade : come bak, where wil ye go: 


C J mpzinted at London by John 


ſigne of the Cgle, 
_- 


Ilde foz Edmond Halley and are to be ſolde in Lumbard lircte at the 


TRE 


| PILGRIMAGE TO PARA- 
* DISE, IOYNED WITH THE 
Counteile of Penbrookes loue, compiled 
im verſe by N1CHOLAS BKETON 
Gentleman, 


Ceoclum virtutis patria- 


At Oxford printed, by Tosern BarNts, andaretn beſoldein 
Pames Church-yeard , at the ſigne of the Tygres heads 1 5,92» 


pig* =»g74 OY * 


TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE, VERTV-. 


OVS, AND WORTHY LADIE, THE LADIE MARY 


Counteſſe of Penbrooke, continuall health 
| with eternal bappmeſſe. 


b.4s IGHT noble Lady, whoſe rare yertues, the wiſe no 
"I leſſe hovour, thenthe lgarned admire, and the honeſt 
2 1 ferue:howſhall 1,the abie& of fortune, vatothe obie(t 
(9 Þ of honour,preſume to offer ſo ſ1mple a preſent, as the 
Ts poeticall diſcourſe ofa poore ptignmes trauaile?T know 
not how,but,with falling at the tecte of your fauour, to 
& craue pardon for ar org : who hath redde of 
=* theDucheſlc of Vrbina,may faic,the Italians wrote welz 
but who knowes the Counteſle of Penbrooke,lI thinke 
- hath cauſe townggþetteraſfd if ihe had many followers? haue not you moſer- 
uantMapd if theYwverpo mindfull of their fauours:ſhall we be forgetfull of our 
ductics?no,l am aſſured,that ſome are not ignorant of your worth, which will 
not be idlc in your ſeruice:that will make a title, but a tittle , where a line ſhall 
put downe aletter:and ifſhee haue receiued her right in remembrance, you 
muſt not haue wrong in ing forgotten:ifſhee were the honour of witte, you 
are the comfort of diſcretion,itſhee were the fauourer of learning, youare the 
mainteiner of Arte,and ifſhe had the beauty of Nature, you beautifie Narure, 
with the bleſsing of the ſpirite-and in ſumme,ifſhe had any true perfeQion.to 
be ſpoken of, you haue many mo truly to be wnitte ot:whuch amog all,the leaſt 
abletoiudge of, and of all, the very leaſt _— m your fauourtourite of, 
your poore vaworthy named poet,who by the indiſcretion of his youth, the 
malice of enuy,and the diſgrace of ingratitude,had vtterly periſhed (had not 
the hid of your honor reutuedthe hart of yy you not ſo bury mthegraue 
of obliuion, but that your deſerued fame, ſhall fo ſounde in the eares of ho- 
nourable hearts,that,if I ſpake, more then 1 maie, the Iudgement of the wiſe, 
and the tongues of the learned, I know will noleſle clecre me of flattery, then 
wiſh,a minde of more perfection,to be emploied in your feruice:to conclude, 1 
beſeech you ſo ſauour my labour, as tolJooke on the worke, thunke not ofthe 
ruines of Troie,but helpeto builde vp the walles of Terufalem:which figure if 
x {ceme obſcure ,let the poore pilgrume, that ſeeketh Paradiſe file heauen 
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- Tothe Gentlemenſtudients and Scho- - 
lers of Oxcforde. 


ENTLEMEN, | amperſwaded, yee will thmkz it not alittle 
> folly tm me,to baue entred mto ſo great apreſumprion,as before 
f7 the ties of ſo many diſcreet indgements,to aduerture the preſſe, 
L2 with the ſcmple fruites of my imperfe(t labors. Tet when, [ re= 

d er, that vertneis the honour of all artes, andithat my 
- uſe bath not altogether ſtraied, fr om the ſtrame of that di- 
{ wine humo”, Iwill rather hope of your undeſerned fanonrs, hen 
loke for my deſart m the contrary: the occaſion, that made me 
| " forſtenter mto thus attion,was toacquaint,the honeſt mindes of 
wertuous diſpoſitions ith the heanenly Meauations, of an bonourable Lady , the weabe 
diſconr ſe whereof, farre ſhort of her worthines, in true worth truely werde, [ hae heere 
rather aduenturedte the corretlion of the learned, then els where woulde haze paſſed to 
the commendation of the ig norant;gwme me then leaue,with this booke to honour her: and 
for all other [willbeready to carie them after any of yau,mwitnes whereof, 1 haxe beretg 


ſubſcribed mg name, this 2" of Aprill, 1 592, 


A poore well willerto 
your worthines. 


N1icnotas BxeETOR, 


Entlemen there hath beene of late printed in london by one Richarde 
Toanes,aprinter,a booke of engliſh verſes, entituled Bretons bower of de- 
behes.I proteſtit was donne altogether without my conſencor knowledge, & 
many thinges of other mens mingled with few of mine, for except Amor L- 
chrime:an vpon Sir Phillip Sydney,and one or two other toies, which 
I know not how he: uy came by,T hauc no part mithany ofthe: and (ol 
beleech yee aſſuicdly b 


ie 
> 
} + 
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CHMaſter Nicholas Breton. 


TOMYH 


CS Tisa needeleſſe thing(friend Breton) intheſe our daies 
2, torcuiucthe olde art of louing,ſecing there are alread 

y) ſo many courts of Venus, ſomany Palaces ofpleaſare, 4 
many pamphlets or rather huge volumes of wants loue 
and daliance, This were to put fire toflaxe,and to offer 
ſoft bleeding harts as haitte to Cupids bowe and ar-| 
rowes.But I miſtake your meaning, the onely title of * 
2 your booke is Lowe,and the obict Heanen, Lone is the | 
name, but God is the niarke and matterat whichit ais | * 
meth. This Loxe quellcth and killeth Loue, and yet is Love, not the Loue of 
Martha,but the Lowe of Mary who loued much,wholoueth Chriſt. This Lowe 


' made Mary Magdalensteares, and maketh the beſt Maryliuing to aſcende to 


Iernſalem and there toſecke herlouerinthe Temple. But finding himnota» 
mong the DoQtors ſheetaketh the wings of an Eagle, & in her ſacred thoughts | 
flicth aboue the Sunne,ncuer ceafing to ſeeke, till ſhee haue founde her Loxer. 
L oc heere is Loxe,and heere 1s labour, but the labour islight, where the | oue is 
reat.For the hart there onely lmeth,where it loueth . Maruell nottherefore if 


: this louelie Lady becomea piJgrime vpon carth,and paſſethe ſea, andwilder- 


neſle of this worlde,till thee entoyeth her Lowe. But,to be jhort (friend Breton) 
becauſe this booke of yours touching the Lowe and pilgrimage of that pearcleſle 
Lady is as a chriftal of trathes wel knowen vntome,I am both inreſpeCt of your 
ſelte whom I loue and fauour,and alſo in duty towardes her,whom I ſerue and 
honour,moſt willing to ſubſcribe vntoit. Your wit,pen,and art therein ſounde 
well together. The an g is {weete, the ditty ſweeter,but that rare Phenix is the 
feerell Phamx,whom your wit pen and art can but well ihadow with all your 
Muſes:for as an unage is but an.ima hm the tintureof any thing s notthe 
fubllance thereof,ſothe couloursot her honours are in your boake, but thelife 
ofher yertue is in herlſelte, 


| Your friend mtrue kindnes, 
tohn (aſe M.D. 


Non capiat Ginidis blanda Libic 

Non aduerſa premant, non vitz 
ReQoquzremiem te, 

Mirandum plane cantas,ſed carmine rl 
Veit mirandus qui canit,& canitur, © 


8: £ In cinſdem Aman, |: *\ 
Q 1C Peregrinantem fingis,fic pingis Amor, 
Vt 


Pereg Naan tis 


Quan tibi —_ talem A gat, 
rettdne,& tantam ſuppeditsvitoper: 


Quyz Dea?non hominem roxllnecomadDeocmnds FE 
Non micor ſacro quod ſacra fonte Hluanc. 


£97012: 'F x $2243 © FP 
M7 (res =_ canar 1am multa Drona 
L yome10 1am fadlld, One net-rrr 9 
nuttante canit , canit inſpiratne Mineraa; | 
Multa hinc ram facilt,o tam —_— cents, 
13 Cant inui'a » canis quenſanie 
Aut nihil, ans nibili, nudes, vel Kay 1 
Efto Minerua rais Dea twtelaris Athenzs, 
E: 14bi vel latitans nofina ſacra canes, 13-17 
a #4ik 4 
Some ſcoffe at all tha: write, write not art all,' 
Some write,but to finde fault with them that writer 
Some ballar-makers ſcorne, and ſcorne by right, 
Except they wince,becauſe they feclethe g 
At rimers ſome($ poore worde)caſt their gall, 
Caſtgall and all infuch minde well they mi 
Some through melancholy,or riuall ſpite, 
All Poers ide ſ{deigne,or ſome no Poers call. 
Avaunt foch ſe: ſcoffing,findetaulr,ſcorning ſpirits, | 
Or let our writers,ballat-makers,rimers: 
In her owne mony pay Lycambes merits. 
Poers fly higher,then ſuch pery climers, 
Lerthis ſuffice,thar Breton is a Poer, 
Sheec laige ir,we ſubſcribe it,his bookes ſhewit. 


Mira, Guards. 
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THE PILGRIMAGE TO PARADISE. 


x oMall thoſe courſes ofa yaine conceir, 
Where vertveproues,her honor hath no place, 
Vnro the Sunne, ofthar bright ſhining heighre: 
Where all the graces have their higheſt grace, 
My Muſets weande,by wiſedomes ſounde aduile, 
To make her pilgrimage,to paradiſe, 


Which pilgrimage,isnor, as poets faine, 

Nor pieutth people,blindely doe concciue; 
A kinde of walke,thatworldly wealth may gaine, 
VVhereby rhe deuill,doththe worlde deceiuc: 
Bur,tis a walke,ot onelyvertues will, 


Andrtobe founde,butby the ſpirits (kill. 


Now,they thatmuſtthis trauaile take in hande, 
Arc onely fiue,echdifferente in theire nature, 
Which,wichconſent, docall contented ſtand, 
To yeeldrheire ſeruice,toone onely.creature: 
By whomthey are vntotheire comforte led: 
And,as hee fares, are found, aliue ordead. 


Now,liegthiswalke,alonge awildernes, | 
A forreſt;ful ofwild, andcruell beaſtes: 
The earth vntilde, the fruit,y nhappines, © __ 
Thetrees all hollow,full othowleresneſtes, | 
The aier vnhbllpme,gr ſo fouleinfeed: po os 
a&hardcly reſtes, thatmay notbereietted. © 
a - But 


- 
* - 


. THE PILOR IMAGE. 
Bur, rogve on withtny intendedtale, © 
Five ſcruants, ledde, by one chiefe lordrherewere: 

which, all were (worne in either bliſſe, or bale, 

Their maſters fortune; ,fairhfully tobeare: 

And ſorcſolude;to ſee: their feruicedone, |: » 

On gods good peed their rrawaile thus begonne: 


Thelorde and Maſter, firſtthe Muſes called, 
ED  Andbadthemſtay, their ſbrayi ying kinde of Muſi 
whoſe pure conceite,their ſpirits fo apalled,” * 
As, made themhaue, their humors in refuſing: | 
And make cheirſtare buronthar only ſtory, 


"That was the grace, © of their ereritall gory 


+7 


Thar,toher wn coulde ks iis hi by wWaic Mtreight! 
And then his ſertants, ſound ly did gs 


How they ſhoulde' finde the path ro paradiſe. 


Thefirſt, his charge, was onely,! but tg _ 

what beſt mighrp ſeale;&\ 1 Yet mizhr waiſt offepdi, 
whar obieQs might bur all as abieds be,”'* 
what harme to ſcape, whathouourto attende: , 
Afarre,nearc hand, each fide, before behinde RE 
How beſt ogy idea a Pure, and poi Ge” Hh * 1alatty 


ae: FT | 


TO'PA RAISE. 


The ſeconde calde;his chatge was burtoheareg 1: io! \”? 


In ſweereſt ſounds; whichwasthe foundeſtiweeter 


what graces iight,in Muſickes grounde appears, - 


And where the honorsofthehumorsmeete::. 
whatcarcfull notes;doe comfortbeſt conclude, 
- while Sirens ſonges, doc but the ſoule delude. 


| Thethird then calde, was chargdtotake the ſent, 


Oteuery flower and herbe,withinrhefielde: 
which might burgrow,whereastheir graces went, 
what ſauoure might,the ſweereſtprofitycelde: 

And what mighthu 


The body mightperhapsbe all diſcaſed, | 


The fourth thencalde,did rake hischarge, totaſt, 
Ofeuery fruire, thatihould become their foode: 
what beaſt mightnouriſh,and might ſweereſt laſt, 
And,intheirtrauaile moſt might doe them good: 
How ſweete with ſower, might beſt be tempred ſo, 
As,tonexthetother might not wellforgoc. 


Thencame the fifte who tooke hischargetofeele, '- 


The graueldecauſey fromthe hollow grounde; 
_ Howbeittheroe,mighttruſt vntorhe heele, 
when ſertlcd faith bad ſureſt footing founde: _ - 


And ſoby leaſurefinde,whereſweerely lic, - - | TEES 


The louely path, thaticadestoparadile. :;;-:: :- 
| Az 


tthatthe brainediſpleaſed, _ 
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Their cariage was, bur an vawildy trunke, | \ | 


 Logthus itwas,at leaſt, as he did write, 


. - whereſighes &ſobs,doe ſound bur ſorrows ſong, 


And darkeſt cloudes,arcclaprbefore the ſunne, ; 
This wary creatyres,haverheirwaie begunne. T 


Whenthusechone had med _ rodoe, 

Inſtruted by the quidevnto their grace: 
Weyingthe-worrhythey were,towalke vnto, 3 
Withing,8 longing, ro beholdethe place, . | 
Onwards cheypaſſe,birwirth two poore attendauntes, 4 
And,(onthe carth)butwith two poore defendauntes. 


ed), 
The yr. 
8 


Wherein ro nearetheirtraſh,was laicd their treaſure, . 
With weight whereof, their ſhoulders often thruncke, 
Before they came;vntorheir place of pleaſure, | 
Burt letthar paſſe, vntillthe rime be cumme. L if 
To make the reckeningofa Roial ſumme. tt I 


But,to goe on as [did firit intend, | 
Tortellthe courſe, of theſe refolucd creatures, 
To take atravaile, that ſhould never ende, 
Anote,abouecthe reache of carrhl y natures, 


That,ſcemde he wincktnor, when he hitthe white. E 


Alog the walke,thewalke,alas,tolong, 
Amiddethehaples hils, and dolcfull dales: 


while ſweeteſt truches are-croſtby ſorie tales: 


"bp 
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TO-PARADISE.* 
Apathvnpleaſant where no pleaſurew as, * 
Thartcarthly people calcly might perceiue: 
Apaſlage harde,and narrow forta paſſe, _ 
But for rhe life, tharof hislife tooke leave: /- 
Topaſlſethe lake wheredeath, & forrow lies, 
And kill them both, to come toparadile. 


Wherein,no ſadner;wers they all Gefen) 
with reſ{olutton,neuer toreturne: | | | 
Theredid appearca light of little worth, 

A mocking loie,whoſeend was butto morne: 


Vponthe left hand,ofthis ſelly creature, 


Venu S,fairc painted, with herfineit feature. 


Who,wanting nothing, that mightwel adorne, 
A cunning dame,tocompaſic herdefire: 

with looke askaunce,as if thee hadin ſcorne, 
A meaner hopethem mighta heauen aſpire: 
with ſtraunge deuiſes ofa world of toics, 


would ſtoppe his paſſage to his funbertoie 


And vp ſhee ſtandes atipto,inberftate,:: |. 
Asifch the earth,too baſe were for her _ 


with ſucha glaunce,asifſhee had inhate, 


— 


Thatlefſe,then Monarches,houldher preſencemeeze; ' A 
- 4 v0 


whenwich ſuch ſmiles, ſoneare this walke ſhe went, 


[ 


| $ 
T * 3 


As made them wonder what the viſion ment, :;' ©: -' 27 
A 3 when 


THEPFILGRIMAGE 
When he, thatfirſthadraken charge to view, 
What mighttheir trauaile hinder orauaile: 
Finding,thatin hisfighradimnes grew, - 
| Wherebytheclerrencz ofhis ſence might faile: 
Feeling the humor;grow vnroanltche, 
Beganne to teare the wonder was a witch. 


VVhen of the ſodaingholding vp his bande, 
Betwixte his fighr,and this ſame perlousthing; 
Hauingno leafure,onhisthoughtes toſtande, 
what ic would, ofthis, illhumor ſpring: 


wente onalonge and kepre his walke aright, 
Vnuill this vifion vaniſhrourof fight. 


- When,onthe right hand fourthwith did appeare, 


Diana,ſhee,of whomthe poets wrir- 

| Adameofftate,yer withiuch ſmiling .cheerc, 
Asſhewd,wherekindenes,did with honor ft: 
who,with hernimphes,appareld all in white, 
Did ſceme to pureanobie forhis ſight. 


VVhen fearingghatrhe poets did norfaine, - 
 Thatdidfet forth Dianator divine: 

 wheninher Beauty was ſobrighta vaine, 
As,ſeemde;that Phoebus on her face did ſhine: 
Berwixthis fight,and this conceiucd funne, . 
Helde vp hishande;ereany hurte was donne. 
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 Andthenher Muſicke © inskorne' refuſed, 


: 'T0 PARADISE; 


Andthusberwixtfirt Venusthen Diane, - 
Onwardes he goes, his rightintended way, 


And noting well what he had | yndertane, 


And,that aftoppe might caule rolongeaſtaie, 
Keeping the path, looking oa neitherſitle, 


He followes on his beſt beloued guide. 


Ree boped happy way, / 
pon the left hande roſea fodaine ſounde, 
Þ oor mighthaue beeneamoſt vnhappy Ric, 
Bur,thar a ſodaine remedy was found, 
For he that knew her Muſicke was charms, 


His hearingſtopy,forfeare offurthet harme. 


And,this was he thathadthe chargeto heare, 

And harken ſoundly tocach ſecret ſounde. 
whatnoiſe mightnotby any meanescum neare, 

And where the Mnſes,ſoone woulde be a grovnd, 


who hauingheard but how her harpe was (tronge, 
. would not vouchſafe the hearing of her ſonge. 


Bnt,when ſhee ſaw how hardly ſhee was ved, 
Her Beauty firſt barde fromithewalke of bliſſe, 


Asidlenoiſe,wherein nahonaris, 
Awaicſheewentalla $, 


nary as 
Andleftthepopre man,ah his wajeto 0 "uh 
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When 


THEPILGRIM AGE 


When, one the righthand ofthe fodeine roſe, 

An other ſound, but ofadeeper ſweete, 

Where ſure Diana,with her Nimphes had choſe 
The ground ofgrace where allthe Muſes meete, 
Tolhewthe worldtheheauecnly harmony, 


VVhere Nightingales,doe make a company. 


VVhen hee thatheardthe ſweernes ofthe ſound, 
Fearing what hurtmight quickly growe vpon ir, 
Ifonce his Muſe,vnhapplymightbe drownde, 
In worldes delighit,erc, withad oucrgonneir, 
The hearing ſtopt, ofhis vnworthy ſence: 

Of ſuch a ſound,of ſuchanexcellence. 


But when Dianaplainlygantofind, '' 17 

Thar, one of allcheworld had warning tooke? - 
For commingneerevnto Acteonskinde, = 
And thatherftlaerſoind was:ſo forſooke, 

Away ſheewent, butyer;with rhis ſweet blesſinp, 
 Vertue isplac'd wherepride maynot be presſing. 


VVhentheſc ms that mighchauc ſtoptoliiswgie,:+ 7? 
Had he not keptethe courſcoftbecrercare;;! *! + ef? 1 lf 
A new deviſc, agatnetobreedehisftaie; ML en tht 
CameFlora forth,with althisfaireſtware, '- - ) 
Laying abroad the wardrapeofherweakhy oi 4 
Her faireſt lowers,and fxeſt herbes for health...) |! 4 
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TO PARADISE © 
But he thathad the chargetotaketheſente, 

Of cuery ſauoure,both the ſowerand ſweete, 
Knowing what beſt mightcomforte,orconrente, 
How,weedes wereall, totreadbur vnderfeete, 


The hoiſome ſauoure tohis/ſeruicevſed, 


And faire flourd weedes, as poiſon foule refuſed, 


But when thatFlora,ſaw hergreat diſgrace: 


VVithered with priefe, ſhe ſhrunkeintotheground, * 


And.(as it ſeemed) diſpleaſed withthe place, 
For that, ſo little favour their ſhe found, 
She lets himgoe, vntillanonehe mer, 
An other Lady, witharorherlert; 


And this was ſhe, of whom the Poets writ, 
Ceres the Princes of the Peſauntstreaſure, 
VVho,bothfortaſt, and cke for hunger fit, 
Did onely worke, butforthe bellies pleaſure, 
VVho, with a cornu copia, fweetely dight: 


- wouldſtaicthe ſpirit,with thefleſhdelight. 


Buthetharhad the charge, to take araſt: 
Ofevery fruit, whereon, they were to feede, 


what ſoone would ror, and what would longelſtlaſt, 


And what would proue, the ſweeteſt foode indeede, 
Vpon hislippe his little fingerplavr: 
Asifher giftwere veccrly diſgras't. 


t 


-  Not,thatthepreſentſecmedofnoprice, _ 
- Bur, that their comforts were of other kinde: 


THEPILORIMAGE 


Andthar,(God wot)it was a baſe deuiſe, 
with belly pleaſures ro abuſe the minde: 
which Ceres ſecing, parted in arage, 
Andlctcthe pilgrime,to his pilgrimage. 


 Which,ſelly creature, ſoftly going on, 
Encountred with more crofles, then before: 
 Aworld of tooles,anddcuils many a one. 


Inſhape ofmen,in ſhape, and ſomewhartmore: 


which labourd fore,ro make ſome ſtoppe,or ſtay, 


To hinder louc, in hitting vertues waie. 


- But,he, whoſe charge,was charily to feele, 
what grounde was beſtto grounde his footing ors 
ſpurnde with his toc, and kickr of with his hecle, 


Their ſtumbling ſtones, till allrhe ſtops were gone: 
which,when they ſaw,his blifſe they could nor balke, 


"They ranne away, andlefthimro his walke. 


 Bywhich good howre, when heavens had happly tried, 
How conſtautcare, his paſſage, trucly paſt: 
Andin the harte, noviledefir: didbide, 
while paticatwill, was wich diſcretionplact: 

* They rockt the rules, ofnatures ſence allcepe, 


while Angels ſongs, the ſoulc did wakiz g KcEPE. 


© 
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TO PARADISE. 
Bnt,waking wit.that had no willto reſt, 
Till ioie might come,varto her iourneies ſende: 
And tharrthe ſpirit,was nor fully bleſt, 
Till humb'e faith, might ſec her heauenly friende: 
 Awaktethis pilg:;ime,trom his penfiuc vaine, 
Aud ſethim fwcertely on his waie againe. 


When,paſſling on,they fell intoa wood, 

A thicket full, ot brambles, thornes,and briers: 

A graceles groue,that neuer did man good, 

Bur wretched ſeadinges ot the worldes deſires: 
where Snakes, and Adders,& ſuch venun:dchings, 
Had (laine anumber, with their crucll ſtinges. 


Some, Metamorphoſde,like Ateon,were, 

Diana ſmiliag at their Jewde deſires: 
Some,Semitawres,and ſome, more halfe a Beare, 
Other halte ſwine, deepe wallowing inthe miers: 
All beaſtly mindes,that could not be reformed, 

| weretothe ſhapes oftheir owneſhametranſformed. 


There might he ſec,a Monky with an Ape, 

Climing atree, and cracking of a Nut: 

One ſparrowteache another howto gape, 

Pur,not a tameone,taughttokeepe thecur: 

And many alackedaw,inhis fooliſhchar, 

whule parets prated of they knew notwhat. 
| B2 There 


THE PILGRIMAGE 


There might he ſee Beares baited all with dogges, 
Till they were forſt,to fly into their deunes: 

And wilde Bores,beating ofthelefſer hogges, 
while cocks of game, where fighting for their hens: 
Alitcle ferret,hunting ofa Cunny, 

And how the olde Bees, ſucktthe yolg Bees hony. 


There might he hearethelions intheir roaring, 
while leſſer beaſtes,did treinble atrhe ſounde: 
There might he ſee, Buls one an other goaring, 
And many a harte ſore hunted with a hounde: 
while Philomene,amid the quechy fpringe, | 
 woulde ceaſe hernote,tohearethe Cuckoe (ing, 


There mighthe ſee,afaulcon beaten downe, 

By carrein crowes,thatcroſte herinher flight. 

A ruſſetTerkin;taceaveluergowne, 

while baſe companions, braude anoble Knight: 
And crafty foxes creepe intothcir holes, 


while lictle hoppes, werecliming lofty poles, 


"There might he ſec,the Satyrs in their daunces, 
_ "'Halfe men, halfe beaſtes,ordeuils in their kindes: 
Theremightheſce,the Muſes, intheir traunces, 
Liedowne as dead, as if they had no mindes: 


Theremighthe ſee,in all,ohittle good, | 
; made him 


wilh,be had bene chroughthewood, 
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No venunde ſerpent,mighthis pollencelts,, 


TOPARADISE © 


Yitinthepath,whereinhe roalionR,. 
Noecuiſlthing,bad pawersotakeaplare:. - 


Nofilthymonſternor iltawourd face; / 
Noly on RearilngwdiaietSas Crow, 
Coulde ſtappethewaie,where vettuc wasto gots _ | 


When,forwardez,on, theyhadnortrauailde farre 
But that they,met,a monſter fowle,and fell: - 
Armde,as it ſeemde "vichallchewnldrowenm WR 2 
And none but heaucy, couldofhis<anqueſtrelk:, Eid 
Seven were his heads, ſtucritailesechtaile aKitgy 
And put ant body,omoſtbealiynking: 7” 31ers; by 


Now, onthe lefthand ofthisp {ftonds; /' 1: T : 
This ouglyh orror;hate of a natures. . ts: 
when onthe righthand, As 
through ſunny beames'came downesbleſedorpanet- 
Angell at leaft,by heauenly mercyſenc, | 
Toconfortc vertue,wherediſerotionywent. 


White washer weeddand dugwacor pit 
Her fetherdewinges,did ors HT Res 
And in her gie, ſheecaried ſucha | bots 
As,wason carth,tooglbriousta be holder - 
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which made thepilgrime, onhickneexadoreber, 2% 58-" 


As one os. aodetataoerianeabare: 10 barks T 
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ES: THE PILGRIMAGE | 
_ But,whenſhee ſawghumilicies affection, 

_- wonnefromthe world ts-feeketorheancnly fauour, 
____ Andthattheſavle bywiſdpies ounddiretion, : 
____ Infacredflowers,thouldfindethelveercſt auour, 

Sheeraiſdehimvp,and badde him there receive, 
 Therrucdelightes,thould notthefouledecciye, - 


Whenlified vp, bytharfaire hande of loue,. 
- Thatbroughtihe hartanvakaowenhappines, 
Andeuery ſeruant,ſweerly did approue, 
A bleſsingintheir Maſters bleſſednes, 
_ withſilentthoughtes{they humbly did attende, 
* Thewords, that did their comfort comprehende, 


- 


HY. Poore wretch quodſhee,thy faichfull patient hart, 


__ thehigheſt powers inpirty doe regarde: 
© wheretoerepehtanicepleades for no deſart, 
-  Bur,bonnties grace,where mercy gines rewarde: 
© Theheauens haucharde,thy humble happy praier, 
- Tohelpethy hope, 1d keepe thee fromdeſpaire 


-_ - Thelabour,charthy love hathtane in hande, © 
Thy trauaile,mindiog;neuerto retire: | 
The happy ſtaic,whereon thy hope doth ſtande, 

__ wherchumble praiet,burpirty doth aſpire: + 

_  Haucgottheeprate in merciesglorious cics, 
* Tokandethepaththarlcadesto paradiſe, * 


DT 


TO PARADISE :: 1 
This is theq-rehtharparience onelytreadey, - 

where lifedoch! goeon pilgrimage toloue: 

whoſc humble hart, che holy: ſpirite leades, 

vnto the heightofbleſſed hopes © "gran 


whom graces garde,tillperilsalbepaſt, 
And taith reſolu'de,;docfhnde her reſt at Jaſt. 


Since thou haſt ſcapte the vauntof Venus vaiac, 
And notpreſumdeDianarto approch: 

Since Flora couldeno further fauourgaine, 

Nor Ceres couldethy carefull thoughrencroch: 
Since fooles,anddeuils,all are driuen awaie, 


Bide buta night,and thou {haltſcethedaie, 
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Sincethou haſt ſcapre the way of wretchednes, 

where ſhameles mindesto ſhametullthapes are turned. 
And founde the waie of faireſt bleſſednes, 

where hart enflamde,with vertues fire hath burned; 
Keepeonthe path,andturne on ncitherſide, 


Grace to thy hope willbea happy guide, 


Thinke it not longe,to cummeto heauen atlaſt, 
Norlinger time to hinder happy ſpecde: 

Feare notthe ſunneth5ugh skies be ouercaſt, 
Andieta candcll ftandethemghtin ſtcede, 

So marke the lighr,that liues1n vertucs. eies, 


And1ucthall __ thee _ toparadile, 
 Bg 


Feare 


_  THEPTILORIMAGE 


Fearenot the foes, nor forces thou ſhalt mcete, 
Forthou ſhaltmeete with monſters, many a one: 
Bur faith reſolu'derreds fortune vnder feere, - 


where vertue comes, will vicesallbe gone: .. 


Hell cannot hurt, whom:heaucnly powers defend, 


where grace begins; hopemakesahappyend... 


Lo neere athand, hetharwould hurt thee moſt 
An ougly Monſter, full abal{corruprion: 

By whole illuſion, many ſouleshauc loft; 
Theirliucly hopes; by lewdenes interruprion. 
ALier, Theite; and maſter ofallevill, 
The fier of finne,thefiende of hell; rhe-deuill. 


Scauen arc hizheades; as many are his tailes;, 

Echheada tongue: andevery taile aſting, 

And woeto them,with whom his tongues prevailes, 

within the compaſc of hisrails to bringe. 

But ſkorne his wordes, or quite hinrwith d 1prace, 

and thou ſhalt kill, ormake himfly: the place, 

His body is the veryfinke of fine, 

Into which hole, all hellich falcs doth rnnne. 

Aplague ofpride, preſumption did beginne, 

Anendlesplague, thatwasin pride begunne, 

 whereevery head thebodyſtandes in ſteed, 
 withpoiſonedoules, 'rhe filthy paunchtofcede. 
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His greateſt head, andthatdoth gape 


Killing the'ſpirit,for the bodies health- 


| Lies,to bewitchthe worlde vnto his wilk - 
Theeaſe of Age,and highconceit of youth: 


- 


TO PARADISE.” 
His ſwordes, are wordes, with whichhe istofight,” - 
whoſe forces can but faithles hartes offende, 
For,ifhec looke,but once atvertues light, 
He faintes for feare,and feeles his forces ende, 
But heare him ſpeake,andneuer feare his mY 
when vertve laughes atvanities delight. 


noteuila 
Is proude Ambition, ſwallowing worldly wealth: 
which faithles ſoules , inteces, withfilthy pride, 


Vpon which head,he beares atriple crowne, ' 
That,(Vertue ſees)is neerchistumblingdowne. 


In which greathead, bis tongue isallyntruth, 


are greateſt groundes ofhisy —Y ; ortinaetl 
To gouerneſtates,is ſucha ſtately thinge: e.9 
what (laucis he,thatwould notbe aking? 


Andthusthevillaine, would theworld perfwade; + ©”. 
Toprowde attemptes thatmay con-ik to T0 48 
But earthly ioies,wil make him proue alade, 
when vertue ſpeakes of louesdiuinity: 
where humble hart,dothto that heauenaſpire, | 
where isno place for any proudedeftre.. 
.C 


"vv THE PILGRIMAGE 
Theſecondeheade,is wicked avarice, 
Chokingir ſelfc,withtraſh,in ſteade of treaſure: 
whoſe tongue,is treaſonthat can beſt deuilc, 
To hurt the ſpirite, withthe bodies pleaſure: 
 Buttalkeofvertues ioicin Miſery, 
And hewilpinetodeathinpenury. 


 Thethirdefoule head, is filthy Gluttony, 
Dcuouring more, thenitcan well diſgeſt: 
Leading the barte,toloathſome villany, 
_*  Andofamandoth make an ouglybeaſte: 
But, anſwerehim with faſting,and with praier, 
The very wordes, will killhim withtheir aicr. 


The fourth bad head,is beaſtly Nlothfulnes, 
Sleeping,and ſnorting, like a filthy ſwine: 
Toolingthe time in loathſomeldlenes, 
Dreaming,of that, which neuer was diuine: 
Butanſwere him, with vertues carcfull watching, 
He faintes,and falls,to finde his oucrmatching. 


Thefifte vile heade,is filthy lechery, 
which leadesthehart,tohateful wickednes: | 
His tongue, aforge of fancies treachery, 
 Tobring the ſoulc,toallvahappines: 
3 - Bur, anſwerahim, with vertues chaſte defire, 
\ —_ will bite his.yery taile for ire: 
F oo 
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TOPARADISE. 


 Theſixteisenu y full ofmalice fraught; 


Feeding onSnakes, that faine would vertueſtin ge: 
which, wherethey findetheir forces cometo nought, 
Into his mouth, they backe their poiſon bring: 

But ſay how patience,lcades toparadile, 

He frets, and fumes,andin impaticucedies, 


The ſeuenthis murther, moſt accurſed head, 
whoſe tongueis blaſphemy, all dide in blood: 
which, with the harts ofharmeles creatures feade, 
Lappesinthebroath of anlnfernall foode: 
But,ſaic how vertue doth for vengeance cric, 
And dead hefalles,or els awaie doth flie. 


Now,beare theſe heauenly leſſons all byharte, 
Andtaketheſe bookesto benefite thy minde: 
In cach of whichis hidde a ſecret arte, 

whoſe proper vſe,maie profite in his kinde: 
But chiefly doe this holly booke peruſe, 


Where ſpeciall comfortes,maiethy ſpiritchuſe. 


When, hauing given into his humble hande, 
Seuen ſundry bookes,whereonto vic his wit: 
And laſt,the ſtaie, whereonthe ſtate did ſtande, 
Ofhappy life, where heauenly loue doth it; 
The holy booke,of vertues bleſſed vaine, 


Home ſhceretyrnesvnto her heauenagaine: 
Ca 


THE PILGRIMAGE 
Which,whenthe pilgrime humbly did bcholde, 
Caryiugina minde,the comforts of his hart; 
whickto his faith, her fauour did vafolde, 
To keepe the foule, trom an Infernall ſmarr: 
Againſtthe tury of hisfiende ot hell, 
Onwardes he goes, God ſpecde his paſſagewell. 


When,notto ſtand,on circumſtance too long, 
He mectes anon withthis ſame monſter thing: 
who, by illuſion, of the Sirens fong, 

would ſecke,aworlde, in "07" 20; PAM ro briog, 
Turning himtelfe,intoa thouſand ſhapes, 
Tofeare fond children,andtocoſcn Apes. 


Andfirſt,he looks, like toa fiery light, 

which would conſume, what ſo did crofle his waic: 
But, ſoone was donne;, the force ofhis deſpight, _ 
where vertue came, hehad nopowertoſtaic, 

| Andthen, he wouldbecome a ſpeaking birde, 

| But,Godoncenamdc,hedurſtnotſpeakea worde. 


 Andbyandby, he would become a Beare, 

Tofeare young children witha fooliſh noile: 

- But, when aman,a beaſt,cannever feare, 

 Hefoundit ' tem olde children were no boies: 

when, by and by,he woulde become an Ape, 

Oh beaſtly thing,too neare a humaine ſhape. | 
But, 


TO PARADISE: «© 1 7 


Tr We that vertue founde the vile efef, us 
OfApiſh humors, with the Monckilh mindes, . Fs 


Shee wholy did,the yerminsicſtesreieR, | 1 4 
And forſt AN ſecke,for ſhapes of otherkin dies. yp 


when all his (leightes, could doc him little þoore, 
Fo r,vertue knew,the deuil by his foote,' 


elb faire of liph Þhi,. yn nyo) yas. 
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No,thoughintoanA 
He coulde rranfforme un ſelie,for todecciue 
Yet coulde he not his foote keepe out of bghr, 
Bur, vertue coulde hisfilthy clawe perceive; !. 
So by his foote,ſhee plainelydiddeſcriebim,. 
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When,as the pilgrime liking yphiscics, ' - - -.. 
Toheauenly  owen remitliionio de PHF: wil 


Sweete Chriſt once namde,awaiethe Serpentflics, - LoA 


And,for awhile ynableto offendehim: ' _ 1, * al 
Til, once againe,the heaucnshad giuen hin leave, ln, 
Todoc his worſt, ſweete vertueto deceiue. +: +22. 
When,in the (hape whereofbeforeIſpake,: - 2id ;2l 
with his ſeuen heads, thewicked Serpentſtandes: bY: 
with ſuch a ſounde, as madetheeanthtoſhake, ' | ' Ki Y 
As,halfe.the worlde,were ſubie&,to bays. ; oP: 
whe firſt, his head, ofpride beganxo ſpeake; .. 2 din 
And, ro thispilgrine,0g! thispoiſon breaks. Ry 
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CHEPILGRIMAGE 


_  Thoulittlewretch, quod he, of lefler worth, 
 Inhumaine ſhapeIknownort whatto name: 


_ whom honors ſpirit,neuer coulde bring forth, 
To ſcekethe fortune of imperial fame: 
_ Howdidſtthoufalintothis forlorne path, : 


wherein the worlde (olittle pleaſure hath, 


| Where,ſce the ground ofcuery ſecret gricfe, ft 


| whichmortifies the body with the minde: ' 


| SubieRto euery croſle,and for reliefe, 
Pitry,the whole, thatthoumuſthope ro finde- 


| Patience apaine fetdowne, life, but adeath, 


| Their pleaſing humors, barred to{beholde: 


 Toſceaworld,and ſecke for nothing in it, 


wherecare, and ſorrowd rawaſickely breath. 


VVhere cies muſtbe embaſed to the ground, 


And bended knees,to cappe, and courtzy bounde, 
_  whilebaredhead,muſt bide the bitter colde: 
The minde-muſtſtoupe,the hande mult looſe hisſtrength, 


The hart muſtdroupe, and lifemult yeelde atlength. 


Is this the reach;ofReaſonsnoble wit? 


Inſuch a chaire doth charie humor ſit? 

 Toknow aworkeof worth and not beginner: 
 whocouldofpowerconceiue,the kingly pleaſure, 
would noconceit withfach a comfort meaſure, 


Humiliry 


TO P ARADISE, 
 Humility?aiolly creeping thought, 
Patience,a prety Pw 
Sorrow,afit,for the phiſitian wrought 
Anddcath,agentill ende ofmiſery. 
Faſting and praier,al the ſpirits pleaſure, , 
| Notes for a King,to looke yponatleaſure. 


No,ſtoupe nothought,ſecke only ro ſubdue, 

Setno conceit,in honor with a crowne: 

 Inbeggerminde, true conqueſt neuer grew, 

The village,is acotage to the towne: 

The Monarchy,dothſhew, the noble minde, 
He hathnolife,thatcummes of lower kinde. 


VVhat ſlaue wil ſerue, that eaſely may commaunde? 


what ſence wil ſtoupe, that may be ſctalofre? 
whowildeſire,thatneedes nottodemaunde? 


who loues the boordes may haue his bedde made ſofte? | 


Or who regardes,the raſcall beggersteares? 
That may haue Mulicketo contente his cares. 


Whatpoore conceit,wil begge for criimes ofbread? 


May hauc his table furniſhr all with cates? 
Or breake his hartwithhammers of his head? 
May paſſe his humors,with his pleaſing mates: 


Faire,wiſe,rich,learned,valiant,young,and olde, 


Poweris the hande, doth at commandementholde, 
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Towhomythepilgrime,preſently replied, 


: Thou hate oftheauen,and greateſt hagpgeof hell, 


| Wretched,blaſphemous {pirirof preſumption, 


| Thouwicked witch,fonde fortunes firſt deuiler, 


OO THEPILGRIMAGE 
And ſo heſtopr, but ſwelling with ſuch pride, 


As ifhis braine,woulde haue wirh poiſon burſt: 


Avaunt foule fiende,and Monſter molt accurſt: 


what wicked tale haſt thou preſumdeto tell. 


Ouglyinſhape,and horrible in ſence, 
Thou curſed fubſtance ofthe ſouls conſumption, 
The heauens diſpleaſure, and the worlds offence, 
Thatknowſtno worth, & artnot worththe knowing, 
Rot inthy roote, erethou haue further growing. 


Tobring adeſperare ſpirittodefame, 

And by illuſton,firſtthe ſoules ſurpriter, 
Thathearesthy wordes,and wil bclecuc the ſame, 
How durſtthou once preſume ſoneere thispath, 
where hatefull humor,neuer paſſage hath. 


"Thou _ ofgriefe, heere is the grounde of grace, 


7; Thou 


Thoupitties want, and heere is pitties wealth, 

 Thoudire imparience,dole,anddeadly ſtrife, 

Cuitberhe death,thatſtoppes the waic of life. 
A Be” | 


oule infe&tion, heere is faireſt health, 
Thoucroſle ofcrofles, heere is comfortes place, 


Whoſe 


TO PARADISE * © bf 


Whoſe blinded cies,are barde all bleſſed light, 
whoſe crooked knees, are crampt for crafty creeping: 
whoſetriple crowne,in vertues humble ſight, - 

will breake thy necke,and reſt in better keeping, 
whole hart ſubdued,by hande of heauenly ſtrength, 


Mult liue in paine ofneuerending lengrh. *- 


Calſt thouthe rape of wil,the rules of wit? | 
Is allthe world, ought els butyanitie? Fa 3 
whointhe chaire of chaunging choiſe doth fir, SH 
Knowes nothing of diuine humanity, | 
Nor inconceit,cancomforttruly meaſure, 


That knows,not pride,the plage of high diſpleaſure. 


Humility, high Angels happy thought, 

while patience, is the deuils purgatory: 

Sorrow a fit, for faithes phiſitians wroughte, 

 Whilehighheauens mercy, endes worldes miſery, 
© Faſting,and praier,happines procuring, 

while true repentanceis but hope enduring. 


Then ſtoupe foule pride, whom heauens did full ſubdue, 
Know that thy crowne is cumming tumbling downe: b 
Vertue doth ſee howbyTlluſion grew, 
| The worldesdiſgrace,togracethee with acrowne: 
Monarchof miſchiefe,ſuchis allthy minde, 
Norhathhe life, that cummes of ſuch a kinde, 
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_ Hisſeruice,freedome,thatmadethee a (laue, 
_ His ſcate alofte,thatmakes thee lie full lowe: 
His wante a welth, that ſecs theenothing haue, 
His boorde a bed, that makesthee watch tor woe: 
__  Hisalmes ſweere,thar ſauces the beggersteares, 
While thouhaſtnaught, but cries ro fill thine cares. 


A poore conceite, thatſtarues fot lacke ofcrums, 

Andyctwill tell the worlde of delicates: 

— whookte forhunger feedſt vpon thy thumbes, 
 whendeath and forrowe,are thy helliſh mates: 

Faire,wiſe,riche,learned,valiant,olde, and young, 


Take hecede ofpride,and ofhispoiſned tongue. 


And with thatwordeIknowe not how 'ir fell, ' * * 
| But,downe the crowne,came tumbling on the grounde: 
 whenasthe head, with anger ſcemde to (well, 
Like an Apoſthume,ofa poiſoned wounde: 
 Whichbreaking inwarde, ofthe ſodaine (hroncke, 
Into the body, oh moſt bealtly troncke. 


The heade ofpride thus ſudd ainely conſumde, - 

Or,ſhroncke into this filthy ſincke of {inne: 

_ Theſecond head, foule Auaricepreſumde, 

_ withwicked wordes,the miſer mindes to winne: 
 Ahbegger,worme,and necdy wretchquod he, 

whatdoſtthouthinke, that willbecome of thee. 


Hath 


T70 TELASEIEE Cf. 7 


Hath patience bredin thee this poore conceite, 

That colde and hunger bethy harts content? | 

Doelt thou not ſee, how manie thouſandes waite, 

In honors fielde,vpon the golden rente? 

Or knoweſt thou not, power, wiſedome, wit and pleaſure, 
All, hauetheir Efſence,in the golden treaſure. 


Wharface fo faire,that is notgrac tin golde, 

what witofworth, but hath in golde his wonder? 
what learniug,but,with golden lines doth holde, 
what ſtate ſohigh,burt gold will bring him vader? 
what thought ſo ſweete,but gold doth better ſeaſon, 
And what rule beſt,butin the goldenreaſon, 


Be lorde,of Jandes, and cram thy cheſt with coine, 
Feare nopghr but neede,mony will make a friende: 
Ler conſcience learne,the cunning to purloine, 

wit without welth, hath bur a wofull ende, 

The golden ſcepter, and the golden crowne, 


Doth make the ſubict on his knees come downe, 


The groundeis fat,thatyecldes the golden fruite, 

| The Rudy high, that hirs the golden (tare: 

Thelabour ſweets, that gets the golden ſuite, 

The reckning right that makes the golds rate: 

The hap is ſure, that golden hope doth holde, 

Andrich is gaine, that ſeruesthe god of oolde, 
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FHE PILGRIM ADE,” 
And with that worde the wicked thing did ceaſe, - - 
whenpreſently the pilgrime thus replied: 


 Ohcurſed cauc ker,croflc of conſcience peace, Tos 


whoſe hatefull harre, doth allillbwnors hide: 
Thou kindling cole of an-Jnternall fire, 


'Diciathe athes, ofthy dead defire.. 


Impatient ſpirite liuing all by fpoile, 

Drunke like the droply , and yet cucrdrye: 
Conſumdewithcare , and tiredout withtoyle, 
Secmingetoliue, and yer doſt everdie, 

How duiit thou ſothe name of god blaſpheme, 
Togiueto droilc ſo greata Diademe. - 


Thouſtone-coldc hart, withhuogricg after coine, 
My carc:inheauen, doch {cexe my hartes content, 


 Thouſcraplt forpelte, 1 ſceke notto purloine, 


In vertuesficld, I ſecke burmercies rent, : | D 
When wiſdome, findes, inpower ofhighcſtpleaſure, 


"| The world,altraſh;compardto beauenly treaſure. 


Fowle is the fairethat hathher gold in grace, + 
worthines the wit, that hath in wealth his wonder: 
vnlearned liues,put gold in honors place, Het 


 wickedtheſtate, thatwillto coine cume vnder; 
| Baſe the conceite, that ſeaſonde is with golde, 


And begger, rules, that fucharcaſon holde, 


| Thon 


of 


TO PARADISE. 


Thou plodit forlandes, I ſeeke a WIA TA 
Thou fearſte but neede,l,mony make no 4 oh 
Thy conſcience,cunning,aud my care is grace, 


Thy wits welch,wo,my harts wiſh,heaven v2. "i op EG 


Th doe! +, is droſſe,and vertue is my crowne, 
_ re hartes ſfubmiſlion,puls ambitiondowne. 


Earth giugs. Ide, heaucds giue me bigher grace, | 
Men ſtudy S_——_— Angels wiledames (tate: + 
Laboure Gkes ptncoouchathebi erplace, ' 
Death makes thy-reckening, life is all myrare: 
Thy happe is Ny TI 
Godgiue me grace;dic deuillwiththy golde, -- 


And with thatworde, the headbeganneto trick,” 
Thefacedead pale,and hollow grewthecies: 

And ſo,atl:ſ{te,did all, and wholyſiacke, | 
Into that hell,thar eds of Auarice: 

when vp did ſtartthe heade efGlaconie; 
Vomiting outtheeſe wordes of villany, . 


Poorebraunfalne begger,whereon doouteols, 


well farethe mouth,tharfeedes the beflytull;, /- 
whart ſtaruing humor, ſtandesth pointes. 


The want of victu aile,makes body ds ; 

Ifinde it true notri toa feaſt, - 

the "ny full the bones willbeat creſt, "WF 
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Somefeede their cies withitaring on the ſtarres, 
And ſtaruethe bodytocontent the nid: 

* Some withtheir wirtes willbe fo long ar warres, 
They grate on cruſts, when other men haue dinde, 
Butletthe franticke fo their humor pleaſe, 


__ Giuemethelite, ofmeate, anddrinke and eaſe. 


© Whenthat the earth,doth giuevs pleaſi ing foode, 
____ whatreaſonisitnature ſhoulderefuſeit: 
—  Tfreaſonfinde,whar wil doe nature good, 


What boores to haue it,if we doc not vie it: 
 Thenlerme fecde, whileI haue powerto car, 
| The mouth was made to giue the body meat. 


' Oh,when the tongue is pleaſed withataſt, 

' Theſtomacke feeds, vntilthe hart do lau gh, 
Andrthena cuppe with acarowſing caſt, 
Andthen a health our of a frindely q calf: 
Thenworkesthe brainein ſuch ablefſed wile, 


 Asifthe body were inparadiſe. 


£1 VVhenthinking more to ſpeake, his mouth ranne ouer, 
- withbeaſtly humors,loathſome tro beholde, 


And in ſuch fort, as he coulde not recouer, 
Till chathe did,his filthy ſence vnfolde, 

- whenſtopping ſoghe pilgrime ganreplie, 
Dic ougly veuumin "7 villany. 


Thou 


TO PARADISE 
Thou filthy,fat,and overfoggy fleſh; 
Foule bagpipe-checkes,cies ſtarting fromthe head, 
whom heauenly humorsneuer can Lees eth, 
Thatall in hel, haſt made thy hateful bedde, 
Heauens letme faſt, from ſucha loathſome feaſt, 
whereto much feeding makes amana beaſt. 


Earth fill thine cies, heauens feede my humble harr, 
Drofle fil thy belly,Grace contentmy 7 minde, 
Ofworldlylunckets take thy plealing part, 
Grace,giue my ſoule, onecrum,&lhave dinde, 

So withthy frenſies,doe thy fanlie pleaſe, 

Heauens ba my reſt, vhom earth can neuer caſe. 


Earth feedes of carth,heauens giue the ſpirit foode, 
Nature corrupted loſt the key of reaſon, 

The body knowesnot ofthe ſpirits good, 

Vſe is abuſe, where truth is {auſtwithtreaſon, 

Then role,and rumble in thy bcaſtly riot, 

The dith ofmercy,be my ſpirits diet. 


Oh,whenthe tongueistoucht with cruel fire, 
The ſtomacke feedes,of an infernalflame, 

A cuppe ofcolesto quench a foule delire, 
Acureles hart,confuming i inthe ſame: 
Thenworkesthe ſpiricwith ſuch woful cries, 
As,proucsinhel,was ncuer paradiſe, | 
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When,this ſame filthy hedde of Glotony, 

_  Peaſtlybedighrwith his abhorreddiet: 

_ Chokedwithvenum of ſuchvillany, 

| As,brecdes the groundofnatures moſt diſquiers 
 Soncke backe into the belly ofthe beaſt, 
which,of ſuch ſpirites,made his ſpeciall feaſt. 


When ſtarted vp the head of ſſouthfulnes, 


” with ougly clawes picking his gummy cies: 


_ whowiththenoddesof natures h2 vines, 
Did in few wordes, this filthy ſpeechdeviſe, 
 _ whathumor,wretch, doth thee ſo waking keepe, 
 Thatthoucanſt feede vpon fo little [leepe. 


| Sleepeisthepride of eaſe,the heightof pleaſure, 
| The Nurſe ofnature,and therule of reſt: 
The thoughtes attonement, and the ſences treaſure, 


The bedde ofloue, that likes the body beſt: 


a. Againſt yarelt the only remedy, 


And onely medicinetoech mallady. 


 And,therewithall vnwilling more to ſpeake, = 
Such heauy qualmes his harte had overcome: 
 withſtretching yawnes, as ifhis [awes would breake, 
Heeſtopthis ſpeech, as wholy ſtroken dumme: 
when,nodding of his heade from fide to ſide, 


To his deate cares, the pilgrime thus replied. 


Thou 


TO PARADIFSSE: »- 

Thou curſed ſcrpent,grouideofaldifgrace, 
By Idlenes begetting Ignorance 2. 
which doſt the ſpriggesof faireſt rootes deface, 
with lothſome courle of lifes diſcountenaunce- 
And makſt a pleaſure of the ſpirits paine, 
Dic inthy dreame,and neuer wake againe. 


Sleepeis the ſoules diſcaſe,themindes deſpight, 
Thecurſe ofNature,and the croſſe of reſt -_ 
The thoughtes diſquiet,and the darkeſome night, 
wherein the ſpirit, likes the body leſt: 

Aloſfſe of time andreaſons malladie, 
where death is found but ſorrowes remedy, 


The watching virgins kindely were received, 
when ſuch as leprdid looſe their happy houre: 
Indreames,the ſences often are decciued, 
when waking wits finde ſhadowes have nopower: 
Then leepe thylaſt,where life hathneuer place, 
God graunt my ſoulc,to watch,& praic for grace. 


 Whenthusthe head ofhareful louthfulnes, 
was ſoncke into the fiſthy ſincke offinne: 
The harmeful head of al vnhappines, 
Didlechery, this loathſometale beginne: 
Alas poorepilgrime, childe ofchaſtdeſire, 
Haſtthoubin Ga thoucanſtnot bidethe frer? 
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__ Agentlcieſt,amantobe amaide, 
_ What minſinghumordoththe ſences meaſure? 
That Naturecanofbeautybe afraide: 
| » Avdlooſcherprime, before ſhe know her pleaſure, 
'  Fleſhehathnofavourindiuinity, 
_ NorNature,pleaſurcin virginity. 


_ Thechildeztharknowesnothow to make his choice, 
Multbe a babe,ſo babilſhelethimbee: '- _ 
- But hetharknowes, bow berter to reivice, 
_  willſeckeaworlde, where ſweeter thoughtes agree: 
| No, thinkeof loue,tobethatpleafing rhought, 
That, for his will,ſers all the worlde arnought. 


 Whar figurefindesnot loucoutof a face? 
 whathumorsnotes henor, incuery hearc? 
- Inbeauticscics,whatſtarsdothhe not place, 
' ___ whatroſes mhercheekes,doth ſhe norbeare? 
| whathonyin herlippes,and fweerer worth? | 
 Inher faire ground buthecangather forth. 


___ Irwhets the wit, anddothemboldenwill, . 
_. And maketh Arte toworke beyondher ſelfe, 
___ Itmakethnaturc,ſtudy reafons skill, 
Andin her humors,play the prerty elfe: 
It bringethfancytoadeinty feaſt, 
And makesaman, thatwoulde beelsabecaſt. BY 
= | at 
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Whardeinty glaunces paſſe from ciestoeies? 
when ſweete conceites,areſecretly conceiued, 
whatcomferrtes can the kiſling hearts deuiſe? 
where kinde effete s of fauour are received: 
Age canreportc,and youth doth daily proouc, 
There isno comforte to the courſe of loue. 


And withthatworde, did endehis wicked charme, 
Vnto which ſounde,the pilgrime gan reply, 

Thou hatefull head, and grounde ofeuery harme, 
Venum,compounded all of villany: 

A foulec infeQion of the faireſt creature, 

Die inthe filth, of thy corrupted nature. 


Thou ſleepy ſlouth, thatfigurſte outthe ſwine, 

with groueling humors,tumbling on the grounde, 
Thar canſt notthinke, vpon a thought divine, 

Burliuſt in dreames,where all deceits are founde: 
How durſt thou ſpeakeinthat foule thoughts defence, 
which breedeth nothing, butthe ſoules offence. 


Vertue and vice,were neuer friendes indeede, 

Diana knowes,that Venus is no maide, 

But faith,thatdoth on heauenly bleſſing fecde, 

Offoolith beauty,maic be well afraide: 

when Natures pleaſure in virginity, 

 Shewesfleſh hath fauoure indiuinity, 
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And, wherethe ſpirirdoththe fences meaſure, 

There isno 7 hs coletthy poiſonin: 

' when Natures pride,is bur _ pleaſure, 

Lite only endes,thar did inloue beginne: | 
where teinperice rules ia reaſons chaſt deſire, 

will keepe the harte, fron thy infernall fire. 


Thou wretched childe,ofn atures wicked choice, 


_ Accuiſedbable, and fo ever bee: 


| Thatmaiſte the Acthi infilth forto reioice, 
whereinthe ſpirite doth but forrowe fee: 
_ Calſtthouirloue,thatis burlewde conceite, 


Die inthy luſt, that artthe ſoulesdecene. 


Ciphersthe figures, found in beauties face, 

Hutmors ofhea res,ill uſtons ofthe minde: 

The heauenly ſtars in earth have neuer place, 

where painted Roſes, haue tioperfe@ kinde: 

Her hony,gall,and whar thee can bring forth, 
The beſt, andall, is worſe thetnothing worth, 


Itblunts the wit with tomuch padong: will, 
And forceth Arte, forto forget her 


It drawetch Nature, quire "4.4 verrucs ſkill, 


| ___ Whenwilfull reaſon plaies the wicked elfe; 


| wherc,better,faſt,then fall to ſuch a feaſt; 
As makes a man indeede become abcalt. 


TO P AR-ADISE- : SP 
Whatdeuiliſhglaunces paſſerwixt ed cies, 2 
when baſe contents, moſtbeaſtly arc conceived: 
what croſles mOrc,can kiſing hartes deviſe, 

Then whenthe ſpirits ruineis receiued, 
Age may repent,and youth with ſorrow proue, 
who followes luſt,canneuer comets loue. 


Oh,wharafireis flchy lechery, 

whoſe ſubſtance is but all of glurrony, 
whoſe ſparclesare, butonly ribaudry, 
whoſe filthy knokeis toulcit infamy, 
whoſe aſhes,are but allvncleanelines, 


whoſe harefull endeis helliſhbeaftlines. 


Which true deſcriprion,did fodiſcontem, | 
The harmefull head ot hatefulllechery, 
As when ſhee ſawrheendeofheriment, | OO + 2 
_ Croſt, inthe courſe of all her trechery, > 
Shee bither taile,with fuch ynholſome breath, 

As with her biting ſtonge her ſelfe rodeath. 


When ſpakethe head of ety all infected, 

withou £% Snakes,whereon ſhee ſeemd to feede, 
Thou foole quod ſhee,whathath dhyhancaſleced, | 
wilt thou as re,thine ABC,toreeded + : 
Canſtthouabide ro ſee another goe, 


Towardes the wealth,thatthou doſtvilforſo? 
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Equalityisburachildiſh humor, 
 Heisalone,thart keepesthe lofty ſeate: 
 whatvoiceis hard®where alare in arumor, 

Orwhois ſeru'd?where cuery one is great? 

why,paticnceisthe paterne ofa villaine, 

_ Thatneuercameneareto a Kings pauilion. 


. Andwiththatword ſhe fed vponher Snakes, 
 Asifherheatt,did like none other foode: 

- Whereto the pilgrime ſoone this anſweremakes, 
"Vngratious 2", Jon? voide of heauenly good: 
 Feedeon thy Snakes, vntillthepoiſonfill thee, 


, Equaliryis childrens blefſednes, 
where many brethrenare but one in loue: 


The voice hard ſweere,whoſe ſoundeis holineſle, 


: | And Godwelſeru'd) wheregraces glory prouc: 
-- Andhethatpatienceparernes for avillaine, 


-  ſhalncuerknowtheKing ofheauenspauilion. 


_ Thou neverreadſt the booke of Chriſt his Croſle, 
_ _ Norcanſtendure ſo ſfweetean ABC: 
_ _ But,thouartboundetoliue with labours loſle, 

_  Wherealthe woesofalthe/worlde maie be: 
God giuemy fpirit,gracc,to ſzeke no more, 
_ - Thengocthewaichis Saintes hauc gone before. 


- Andthine owne cancker withcorruption killthee. 


VVhen, 
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When,(asit ſeemdc)the venum wrought {o ſore, 
withinthe hart,as poiſned ſothe heade, 2 
Asſhrinking, downe, itfight,and ſpake nomore, 
Butwith the reſtthe filthy body fedde: 
whenſtarred vp the head of Murthring wrath, 
As newly cumme,from out, ſumme bloody bath. 


'VVhograting efhisteeth with knitting brow, wY "5 
Shaking his has ifhe menteto fight: Hoh; 
Thoupatchquod he,where art thou plodding now? SL Cp 
hath patience thinkſt chou,ſuch aprincely might; A 
Thatſhee canthee againſt my force defende, : 

And bring thee ſafely to thy Iourncies cnde? 


Mylife is moſt,tolay medowne inblood, 
I cancndure nodaunting ofmine cie: 
I onely loueto feede on bloody foode, 

whomlT once ceaſe on, they are ſuretodie: 

How durſt thou then approch ſo neere my ſight, 
whoſe fury ſtandes withal the worlde to fight? 


Poorepatient hartes aretoſt from poſt to poſt, 


when bloody ſwordes doe walke the worlde with wonder: 
Poore patience many apatrimony loſt. 

while will refolu'de,putwit and reaſon vnder: 

Patience is oft fromprincely ſeate puld downe, 

while bloody mindes,do brauely beare the crowne. 
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Pitty is knawen ſometimeto marre a citty, 
 AndAnger, oftentimes is cauſe of quiet: 
Sometime as good be wiltul as be witty, 
 whenbloodydilhes make a dainty dier: 
whatarmes ofhonortoa bloody ficld? 
where Angers hande,makes paticnthartsto yeelde. 


| Vhen(as it ſceemdc)halfe ſtuffed vp with blood, 
| Stopping his tale the pilgrime thus replied: 
| Choke vp thy throat, withthat foule butchers food, 
That never could{tthe ſounde of mercy bide: 
Butdoſt conſume the hart ofmany a creature, 


_ Dieinthefury,ofthy filthy nature. - 


 Fret,fume,and chafe,l feare not ofthy force, 
Tplod with patience, where thou canſt not cumme: 
| My patience hath,ſfuchpowerin herremorſe, 
Asfturies fences, quickely wil benumme: 
' Andby her proweſle, ſtoutly ſo defende me, 
That.chou,northine,nor oughtels offcnde me. 


Then lie, and bath, and tumble inthy bloode, 

Andſtare, & ſtampe,tilthou haſt donne thy worſt 

* Thy foule adherents,[ haue all withſtoode, 
Andthou, artbuta ſpirit all accurſt: 

who though thoumakſt a number know thy mighr, 

Where patience cums,thou haſt no power to fight, 


TO PARADISE 
Poore patientharts,aretoſt frompainetopeace, 
When bloody ſwords,do breedebut helliih woes: 
Andpaticnce patrimony is noleace, - 
Butin a groundc,where grace & wiſedome growess _ 
Andparicnce ſits with an !mmortalcrowne, 
 wheretiraunmtheadsrohelarebeaten downe. 


Picty muſtbetheprinceſſe of _ b YE24 
And Anger breedethnothingburdiſquiet: 
wilful is good, ſothat thewilbe witty, P34 
where bloode is bard,the diſh ofmerciesdiet: 
what Armes of honor,tothatheauenlyficlde, 


where patience force,makes angers fury yeelde., 
Atwhich laſt worde, the fretting furioushead, * 


Fel with the reſt, into thartſincke ot ſinne: 
And with the body fel downe ſtroke asdead, 

whenpatience did thispilgrimesioy beginne: 
with prayſing heauens,&vſing humble praier, 
To comforte hope, and keepe ofaldiſpaire. 


When leauing ſo the ougly Monſterſlaine, 

Onwardes ſhe leades him on his happy way: 

where ioifulpleaſure atter feare ofpaine, 

Had ſet his ſences at ſo ſweete aſtaie: 

That now, he thought,no Monſter could offende him, 

| Hehaduchproofe, thatpatience woulde defende 
| F 


_ Bur 


4 THE PILGRIMAGE: ©. 
_ ButWhentheheauens thatpirty bave of nature, 
_  Andknowthatſences,woulde be gladde ofreſt: 
__ Althoughthe ſpirite, waking keeperhe creature, _ 
__ Vntoſuchworke;aslike:thewitcdomebeſt;- '. © - _/ 
+ Intotheir garde,did-will the-Angels take him, - ++ 
\ Varillthey wilde the ſpirire ſhoulde awake him. 
_ PVTwhentheſpirite Jicſexime coulde ſpare, 
_ ** Vatothehartegogiuertheſencesreſt;.  _. 
© Andreaſon founde, thatvertues happy: fare, ' 
_ wasinthehande,whetewith the ſoule is bleſt: 
_  Hewilde the ſeacesfromtheit flcepe ariſe,”.. 
- And follow patiencetatheirparadilcs .: 2 ».... 


P When hauing paſtthe pathalong the wood, 


© "They came ynto alhorenearetoaſea. 


_—— wherelofty, wakes lid threaten linle g20d, 4 - 111 
-  whenrockes withpatiqncs make a'drownjng plea? , - -; 
. - whereſtormes;andteimpeſts,flawes,androcks,and lands, 

_  Theperils ſhew,whereinthe {ea manſtandes. 


__ Withpatience heere thispilgrmemuſt Imbazke, 
_ withinaſhippethe buonaventure natnedz,. _ 
\. wheninthe Mappehe founde out many a marke, 
_ * Pwhereby conceite his courſe moſt happly framed: 
"Andtobeſhorrewithareſolued minde; -. ., 
7 "They hoiſt vp failes;God ſendea merty winde. 
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When asthey foundethetide would tarynone, 
Andlittlewitzitwasto looſethe winde, 

what groundewasbeſt tocaſttheiranckeron, : 
And how they miightthcir ſureſt paſſage finde: 


To ſcape the rockes, andto auoidethe fandes, 


And keepetheir carriage,outofpirors handes, 


And ſo,along the ſurging ſeas they lide, 

Till paſſing by capadibuon ſperanza, 

Not farre trom thence, theydid intendetoride, 
Till, ſome [weete winde that vertue ben auanza: 
woulde bid. chem hoice their ſailes and to be gone, 
Towardes the heaven, they wereto hope vpon. 


Where, after ſounding, caſting ancker out, 
 Audſtriking faile,and winding vp the cable, 

Setting in order all thinges roundeaboute, 

As well as ſuch young Mariners wereable: * : - 

with ſuch good thoughtes asmightthe time beguile, 
They tell rowalke yponthe boordes awhile. 


Andridingbuta while anone they ſpied, - 

A filher man.all inhis boate alone, © 7 
with cuery billow toſt from ſidetoſide, 

As made themfeare his laſt farewell anone: 

when moued, with the pitty of good nature, - | 


They .caldeabootde this elly wretched creature. 


ob: 1] F 2 With 


© wheatalkingclapperscould notholdc their tongue. 


THE PILGRIM AGE 
With much adoe,the creature came aboorde, 


And tooke the pilgrime humbly by the hande: 
 Andonely(ight, burdid not faic a word, 

Bur, as a man,thathalfe amaſdedid ſtande: 
Till by entreaty of fweere patience? 

Hee was cantentto haue ſome conference. 


Alas quod hee good Maſters heere yee ſee, 
 Aſellycreature ina forycaſe: 
Awofull ſtory to be tolde ofmee, 
 Bornetothedeath,of ſorrow and diſgrace: 
 Curſtfrom my cradell,with athouſand croſſes, 
where fortune turnes my labours all to louſles. 


Thaue not alwaies liude a fither man, 
Through othercourſes, I my courſe haue runne: 
It is butlate,thatl this life beganne, 
where little good;hath yer my laboure donne: 
ButyctT likethe kinde of life ſo well, 
Iwouldenotchaungeir with a king ro dwell. 


For, firſt, I was a gallantin my youth, 
Andthenl courted youthtull kinde of people: 
 Butwhen my tale was tolde,to tella truth 

I founde,althoughthe ſexten kepttheſteeple: 
Thebels ſomerimes,againſt his will were rong, 


| I founde 


/ 

/ 70 PARADISE. 
I founde that coſtwas often kindely taken, 
And coſtly kindnes was a commonthtng, 14s 
I found the needy friend was {oone forſaken, 
And he that had the crownes was halfe a king: 


I founde that flattry was a fine conceite, 
And gold wasſerud, where better gifts did waite. 


I founde faire beauty like a blaſting ſtarre, 
But oftentimes,the Moone was in a milt, 
And many a one,was with his wits atwarre, 
while rcaſon reade the rulesothad 1 wite: , . 
] {unde ſweere Muſicke ſoundein many aplace, - - ' * 
while empty purſes were weeping cale.. f | 


I founde a thouſande prety fooliſhe totes, 
That were too tedious now for torecite, 
I founde againe thatthere were furtherioies, + En 
Theol coulde ſee butby the funny light: -- AX 

which for mine eies coulde neuer come tofce, 
Ha done quodlIthis isno lite for me. 


Thento the warresforfboth alitrlewhile, --/ 
Tofollowe drummes, atidrrumpets to 
But, ob how will doth wofull wit beguileg |. 
when want of comfort makesthe conſcience yeeld;;/1' : 

And yet,when PEAace, doth make an endevffirite,. © 04; 

Surely the ſouldicrs ts the princely lifes. Erig7 39g fl 7 
F3 But, 
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\__ But,forIdid buthictle time beſtow, 

_ Amiddethehieldeto ſeckeforhonors fame: 
And fortune ſyught,my eototresouerthrow, | 
Before my haxgphad cnrrance tothe fame; * - 
Tetce that life, and rothoJeas | gar, 
where,howlliu'dineedenor ceil yourhar. 


Trhinke your ſelugs tan refaswelasT, 
-  Tfnot,alas,itisno evfeto learne: ' 
So many laboursinthe life doe lie, 
As are notin adaie for rodifcerne: 
Adaie, amonth;no rmany.ayeare,Godwor,. 
AsI could tcl,it lhaue norforgotre. : .. 


_ Firſt I didlearne gofetmy-compaſle right, 
And by my compaſle, how my courſeto run: 
To marke cagttpoint;as wel by day, asnight, 

By night, to marketheſtars,by day the funne: 


* - Thenrake the Mappe,to looke for rockes & ſandes, 
Of whichfulofte,the ſhippe indaunger {tandes. 


Thennarrowlyts looketo eueryleake, - _ - | 
And whenthewinde;did'ſerueto hoiſe my failes: 
To ſounde the depth,where ſeas beginneto breake, 

Andiſtrike my faile,when oncemy ſcaroome failes: © 

To Armemyfrsttes,and planmtmine ordnannce'o, :  : . \\ 

red nbyn-fos Ton 23ue 

c 6 Then 


- 


Imightnor ſtande,in 


. 
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Thendid[T learne,toſtandeand gu de Fl Rennes, 112.563 
And now and then to helpe1 ro hole vpancker; 
And otherwhiles the cunning to diſcernace, | 
Todreſſchir {les rokeepe bir fron the cancker, E 
My termes ofartc,andparientto be painietyll,,_ | 
And howto hoperomake my voiagegaintul. 


Tolie ful colde,and harde, and fare full thine, -. 

To frame my carkast9 ynkindeſtnatures, ' -, -- h 
Tobcare offtojnes, ahd inacalme beginne,. .,'.,; . ” 
Tolearne to kill the wn creeping.creatures, ' 
 Toeateafuſty,cake; and reinredfaih,- 


And one fredhmauell, make a deity diſh, | 


Tomakeno conſcievpe/a there. cameid gaine, . > 7. 
whenſiluer croſſes, keepeofmaty acurſe, 
A pitteous caſeto ſegrhe Merchanlaine, 
For his owne goods to hl the pitortspr cle, | 

To ſweare, and ſtare,vntil we come on-ſhore,,,, |! 
Thea rifty tufty,cach one to his skore. 


The Maſter, he,ſometime' would: fallalleeps, 19 48: 
The Maſters mateto much ypog ihe cans, - hott 
The boſon, he, his cabin tooke:to, keepe, - i) :niticre;9 
And iathe cookerome, there te tie be ;arc, | 
when all and (ome,in halte a droncken [awnes:, ſ 


ours lcaue the ſhippe,roſl inckeghemkehuesrodrowns: 
ut, 


F4 


THE PILGRIMAGE 
But,when 1 ſaw the kinde of life was ſuch, 


The griefe togreatforany truce good minds: 
The labour ſore,the ſorrow was to much, 
Tolccke for that which butrepentance finds, 
I lett the (ſhippe,with manic a ſorrie note, 
And rooke me ſweetely tomy little boare. 


And heere,my trade is poore;yet ful ofpeace, 

And peace isriches,though my trade be poore, 
The (ea is large,whoſe landlorde makes no leaſe, 
I toile for filhes, and [| ſeeke no more, 
whenſtormes ariſe, yntothe heauenThigh me, 
Andinthe ſunne-ſhine,ſetme downe and drie me. 


But, forl ſee the barke,wherein you ride, 


Of Buonaventure hath the bleſſed name, 
Andpatience isapure aperfetguide, 
Vatothe fauour ofecternal fame, 

I hope the courſe,is goodthat you intende, 
Heauens bring you happly,to your Iournies end, 


—— 


This poore mans tale when thus the pilgrime harde, 
Hedid along his company entreare, 
Promiſing him, a pilgrimes poore rewarde, 


| Beſides his hope, his comfort woulde be great, 


| TIfheauens did fauoure vertues enterpriſe, 


 Humbly to paſſe, the pathto paradilc. 
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But,whenthefiſher harde blend 


Otparadiſe once ſounding in his care: 
He gaue conſent, and hoiſt his boata boarde, 
Andcaſting of, al ſorrow,care, and feare: 


They hoift vp ailes, windes feru'de what would: you! more; 


Onwardesthey goe,God ſende them well a ſhore, 


VVhen leauing Scillarorhoſe ſelly guides, 
Thatcareles are-co keepe their courſearight: 
By cu.ſt Charibdis,on he ſmoothly lides, 

Till by good happe they hadaland inf ight: S. 
To whichthey made;withmight& maine as faſt: 
As windes woulde ferue,and gottoſhoreart laſt, / 


Yet,letmetel you,crethey came aſhore, 
asthroughtheOceithey did make theirway: 

| Tempeſtsaroſe,and many a windeblew fore, 
Thatthreatend,ofte the courſe oftheir decay: 
Beſides the pirots,that they put toflight, 
which chroſt their courſe with many a cruecll fight. 


Onewherethey fawwrakeslie withoutreliefe, 
An otherwhere,whalestumblingin the waves: ' 

An other while, vnto their deadly griefe, 

Stormes threaten ſore,the fiſhes maws their graues, 

Yer, whenthe worſt,of all theſeilles were paſt: 
Safely arriwde they came toſhore arlaſt. 4 OS 
G 


Where, 


* 
Gr 
FY — —_— 
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— Where, wethringofrhemſelucs againſt; the ſunrie; -- 
-_ Firſtprailing God, by his almighty power, . .. 
OaS auidcl themfince firſttheir courſe beguune, - 
* Andbroughtthemfafelytothathappy howre:- 
The hartlaidedowne;the fences all to reſt;. +. 
While Angels watch, the waking fpiritbleſt. 


Ee: Byr when the ſpirithad bijelittle time, - 
© Togiuetheſencesleauc:to taketheir reſt, . . 
___ Norwasthelabourelictle for roclime, 
-— Thehery aſhes, ofaPhcepixneſt;' 
 Heebadthemſweetely from their leepe ariſe, 
And ſer themintheirpath1o-paradilc, 


Where, walking on, they met ontheit rigthande, - 
 Aworldeofpeople,making pirteous mone, .: | -. 
_ - Someloſttheixgovds, ſome otherloſt their lande,.: _._ 
; ÞF1-Their parents,{nome, ahdiſome, their friends were gone: 
_.- Notone,ofall,but ſotneway were oppreſſed, : 


 whenall and ſome;in ſome, were al diſtreſted, 


= The Courtier,hee,complainde, of laues diſgrace, 
- Theſouldicrghe cried out;oflacke otpaie, 
-. ThelawierjJacke ofhearingofhis caſe, _ 
* Theclient,how his coine wenttodecaie; 
_  Themerchaunt,ofthe loſle ofthis aduenture, _ : 
-_  Theprenticcofthe bandes ofhis Iadenture, - 


i Se | 
© S , 


' The 
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Thelandlorde, ofhistenauntsbeggery, 
Thepaſſinger oflacke ofamity: 

The tenaunt,ofthe landlordes miſery, 
The begger,all, oflackeof charity: 

The church men,of their ſmall poſſeſſions, 
Thelaie men,ofthechurchtranſgreſſions. 


Now,onthe left hande,went at other crue, 

A hatefull fort, ofhelliſh company: 
which,totheir welth, and wortheles honor grue, 
By wicked workes,of wotull villany: 

which, by the trades of Machauile inſtructed, 
were by the deuill,to his hel conducted, 


Onc, he blaſphemde, and'murthred many an othe, 
An other,made of a eſt: 

| Another madeatuſh, at faith, andtroth, 

An other boaſted ofa bloudy feaſt: 

And ſome, in power, how will did gouerne reaſon, 
And other, of their pollicyin treaſon, 


The Courtier, boaſtedothis brauearttire, 
whatlordſhippes, he had laid ypon his backe: 
The ſouldier bragdewhattownes he ſetonfire, 
How many citties he had helpt to ſacke: 
| Thelawier,ofhisquidities, and quirkes, 
Theclient,of theknowledgeof his ierkes. , 
? G3 
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The landlorde, ofhis tenants llavery, 

And, how hee kepr the peſauntes allin ave, 

The tenant ofhis cunnitig knavery, 2% v1.1 2,79 
when, with his landlorde;he could: go colin! i 

The Merchant, howhis gaines were brought about, 

Theprenrice, how,he gothis freedome our, '- 


_ 


The church mengthey wente boaſting ontheir tenches,” 
And twenties too,and yetrhey would have more, 
TheLaic men,of their layinghnes atlengthes, 

And how a chalke,did make a pretty ſkore: 

The paſſinger,offained amity,- | 

The begger,of the begge: ofcharity: 


Afﬀeerall theſe,vporitherighthandwene, 


A ſelly foole, for ſol rearmehimright, 
withwringing hands; tharſeemedts lament, 
Some croſling humor, toa yaine delight 9218 
For,loue forſooth, & nowpht burloueirwas, * 
Thatmade a woman make aman an Aﬀſe. © 


Of Venus frailty and of Cipids| blindenes, 
He cricdout,oh,thateuer they were boine; 
- Andofhis miſtris,more,then moſt enkindnes,- "= 
Thartdid ſo much, his truet {cruicefkorne: 
- Yer,ftill, he lou'deher;and hedid fo loue her, 
Te Was as his death hencuer coulde recouecr; 


TO r HADES 


And thenheſight;and ſobde 
And wept, and wailde,and caſt vp lhrg tes, ou cies, 
Andin a traute,avifamati weredead; - HDRETT | 


Or did ſome ang kindooffrdem. WODLOEE,: 
Varill ale AE 9 WY. 
That _ = 3:26 Þ* 


And thenheredde hisverſcs and his: or 


: 4 ] : | - ; 
- hid | $f i ED oF $3 
* 


wherein he praiſchertso! to; ,onrofreaſon;; OM 
And then he Gght tothinke how mady thiiies; Rs Og 
7 


he watchr, theda y,chonight,thehowerrtw ah 15 MOL 
To finde fome fruke; ofherdeſerued fiuburez}” -- $ YEA 
Pur al his flowers were woedes thathadn6 {i og Fx 


Andthen farewell, and then Rr dag. 
And farewell lousgdnd: farewelllou & 
And farewel ſweere;where Tous: terly 
And — for loue' Frevter 168: 
And farewell meeting 


And thus the pilgrime;letthepooreritii 
Tolooſe his pn ſeeke hi oY 
which he had loſt with followins ng fanvyſo; 
Vntothe fury of thoſe Ps <3  T5-nig a" 
That in his hartfhad wroughrthatrllady} 999 EEE 
that he muſt dic, there was noreinedy,.. «co D2oggytt 5 onal. 
G3 Now 


- 


Sw o4 
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' Now onthelefr handewent anothercreature, ' 
- Orrather ſpiric,inan ougly ſhape: 
 Hollowdeadeics,andmoſtilfauourdefeature,::: . - ', * 
2; Mopping, and Mowing, like an oldeflie Ape; arti} of nf 
__—- whichinthefuryofyouthesfrenzy,./';!- +! 
— Tocroſleloues Ioie,iscalledTeloufy. 1 {141 1 1 


-__ CurſingthatcuerVenus was (ofaire, i +! -;-.; 
- OrCupid had the powertobendehisbow;, - 
._  Oreuerworde,had paſſage through che aicr, 
From fanſiesongue,to beauties carestogo: 
| __ when tickling hymors; inafte&gionsbreſt,,- | - 1-1, 
- ByfearegflaicsisleloufiesvareBt,, 111 


; 
5 


- 


" Thenwinckr,and pinckt,atd leerde and honge thei ppe, + 


3 ao ſcemdeto ſtart, ateueric ſodaitie breath: _ 
.  Andgrounde hertceth,asthough ſomepriuy nip, 
__ withinherhead,did fretherharttodearhs . ©: - 
_ _  when,outſhemumbled,moſt vnhappy loue, 
2 Thatmakſtthe minde,theſepaſſions to approue. 


No But whenthe pilgrime ſaw her agony,  nefy 25" 
Andjinwhartraking,wretched thing, ſhe was! . ; ' 
_ Littlecontented, with ſuch company, 
We, rave rponteryayto paſſe: 

nd keepes his courſe, vntilanone he came, 
Vatoa citty,necdles is the name, - | 


£ 


- 
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Whercentring in, oneacbſide ofthe gare;' 


He found itpoorely al with beggars garded: 

Andby the forefront of that feeble ſtare, 
He thought ſmal wealthwherepoorewere ſo rewarded: | 
Til entredfurther,inithe ſtreeres he founde, 
Aworldc of wealthin cuery ſtreete abounde., 


Imeane ſuchwelth, asworldly people chule, 
To makethe comfort of their chieteſt kinde- 
And ſuchabaitas wicked piritesvic, * | 
Toblindetheſightofa:bewitched minde: 

In cuery ſhoppe,orſiluer goldeorwares, 
 Toſtaruethe poore,&filltherich with cares. - 


VVhennotinge weh,by euery doorchewenr,' © 
He ſaw each honte was witha plage infected: 
where,thoughtbeyliudecontentwith diſcontente, 
wereinthe rules of bettercaresrciected; 

For,though the poiſon did-norkill at firſt, 

Yetdid they fwel, vntilatlaſtthey burſt. 


One houſe was plaged withawicked maſter, 
An other, with a moſt accurſed dame: - 
An other with achilde that was a waſter, i 
Another,with a ſeruaunt out of frame: n 
Therichmen,moſt, wereplaged with diſeaſe, 
Thepoore men,withſmalvermin,andfleas. 
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Onehouſewasplagdevithcurſing,&:with banning, 
. Anotherhoulſe wich ſwearing,and blaſpheming: 
An other, where fonde minions fellro manning, 
Another trighted, atter fooliſh dreaming: 
Some plagde,wijth ſorrow, fortheir loflc of treaſure, 
And ſome,withtorment after to much pleaſure, | 


Anumber plagyes,totedious to recite, 
In cuecrie corner, compal}; all the citry:. 
| Wherepowerdid wrong,& poore men had: no right, | 
And golden purſes had toJiutle pirry: | 
when many a creature inful pitteous caſe, 


Didproue the gxty an ynhappy place... 


Bur,when the pilgrime'faw oh eucry fide, 

Their outwarde wealth, ſoful of inwardewo: 

And,in thatſtate,there wasnobliſfe ro bide,: ' :- 

where cuery houſe, alas wasplaged ſo: ©. 
Knowing withal,hjstravaile wiſhrnoſtaie, 
Thorough the ſtreets he haſtelymade hisway- 


Varil at laſt he came; vhto alaney. bt N, 
Thatleddehimtoanvniuerlity:'':. | 
where, by the notes thathe had quickely: rams, 
He Roads a wonderful diverſity: || 
In young opinions,touching pointes of arte 
And how one cs 6s onothers part,' 
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Nov, heate the plague, he found butin conceit, 
where ſome were right and otherſome werewrong: 
Some followde wil,and wrought vpon deceit, _ 
Some loued truth,and ſonge none other ſong: 
whenleauing ſcolerstotheirlearned caſe, 
Ruing the plague, with reuerence letfte the place. 


VVhenpaſling on leddeallby patience hande, 
The happy guide vnro his hoped grace: _ 
while reaſons(tare, did all reſolueditande, 

In paradiſc to ſecke his reſting place, 

while heauenly powers, the hart did waking kee 
Invertues armes, the ſences fela (lcepe. 


[* . 
| 


BV* ſtil,the ſpirit, thathad care to keepe, 
The hart awake vntohis happy way, 
Had little time,tolerthe ſencesſleepe, © 
Leſt ſmalleſtſtoppes, mightcauſerolong aſtaie, SEE OY 
Andtherefore, wakt them fromtheir ſleepy vaine, 
And ſweetely ſet themintheirpathagaine. * _ 


VVhere,walking on,vntoa courtthey came, Wh ES 
where they behelde,a worlde of beauties welth, wn HEE 


A ſtately prince,and many a princely dame, a © þ 

where honors preſence wasſo highly! garded, 7 

As,cach conceitofbaſedeſire diſcarded; aut K+ -- 
5 


33 THE PILGRIMAGE: © 
The Counſaile, graue, as beſtbeſcemdetheirplace, 
_ The Courriers,gallant,full of fine conceite: -£ 
 TheLadies,fairc, and full of honoursgrace, = 
The ſeruantes, wiſe, that humbly did awaite, 
. Nothing amiſſe,thatuature coulde deuiſc, 
| Topleaſethe humor, of Aﬀettions cies. 


| Andilermenorgofli tly ouerpaſle, 
| Thepleaſing "_ cuery priuate grace: | 


wherecuery ſence, ſo ſweetely pleafed was, 
As broughtthe wits into a wondrous caſe: 

\  Andſuch acaſe,ashad notvertveben, 
Togardetheir ſence,they had ben ouerſeene, 


To ſcethe preſence of aprincely Queene, 
To marke the courſe,of graue Lifedon care: 
Tonote theſightes,thatare but ſeldome ſecne, 
where youthesdefartes, in beauties fauoure are: 
To hearethe muſicke ofmoſt ſiluer yoices, 

_  Andfindethereſtes, whereinthe ſong reioices, 


 Toſcewhatpleaſure, powerhathin herhande, | 
Tohearchow youth, cancourte his kinde deſire, 
To ſee, how wiſedome dothin power commaunde, 
And finde, how beaury ſetsthe hart on fier: 
while humbleſeruauntes,ſhewe theirdiligence, 
Arcnottheſe notes, for ſweete experience? 


| 


TO PARADISE, rh = 
To ſee how vertues are inhohorplaced, 1 
To ſcethe aged all withreuerenceſerued, | 
To ſeethe humble, by their ſeruice graced, © ' _ 
And beauties fame by faithfull loue preſerued: 
To {ce peace,plenty,wiſedome, honour, loues 
| Aretheſenot pleaſures, forthe harttoproue? 


Some of his ſexuants,woulde beſtolne awaie, 


Either the Sente, the Taſt,theEie,the Eare, / © 
OcrelstheFeeling woulde beforſt toſtaies 


Yerforthontwargabes ſcruiceto his will, —- 


He fearde thelefſego leade themfrom theirill, _ fo 


And.when he ſawe,whatperillwas in greatnes, Vas! TTY 


while idlethoughtes,inyourhfull humorsfit, © © 


And,what a folly,was into much fearenes, 


v 


where beauties wonders did but blinde the wit: 
And whatlong ſuite 


& 
. 


To bleſſethatprinceandallthoſeprincelypeere 
which in the honour of diſcretions&ie,  _ 
werecaldethe wonders oftheſe latter yeeres: - 
From care, andeolt,fancy,and wiſedomesfolly, 
He tooke his walke yato a waic morcholly, 


Now heerethepilgrimedid beginne tofeare, 


} 


And laſt, whatdaungers oe polleſſethe place, EEE AS 1 


With humblepraiervntothepowersonhigh,. © 


©. 


\ 
If % 
R 


a 


BE THEPILGRIMAGE  -* | 
Wie ere they came, they cameyet by theway, 


Y Y VatoaCampe,onrather,kingly fielde: - 


— Where, many altop,did fearetoolongaſtay, - + 

_ Suchchoiceothonors,did ſuch humoys yeelde:''! + 
 wherc horlc and foote,were foin order planted,” © 
 As,noducciivn, indiſeretionwanted.” 391 5 


' Thechiete commannder,in his ſtately rente, : 
 withnoble mindes of Martiall men attended: 
| For every doubt of everyillintent, ” 


with ſtrong.ſt gardes,of watche and ward e defended: 


whoſegrauedileretion rulde by ſounde adviſe, 


| | | I bg PE MP ES > 
Performdethe plot ofmany araredeuife, ----- /-- --- 


'ToſecthecarefullCollonelsdireted; ff 17s 7 


Echto his quarter, and hisregiment:- -* 


- 


 Andhow ech Ca aine,valiauntlyeffeded; F: 
 Thewondor gtate of warlike gouernement:: 


To ſce the true difeharge;of every office,' #3 
Andthenthe honor of aduerturesſeryice./ - 


Tonotethegreateprotiifioncucrywatey”” | 


i 


p For viuailefiſt,munition;armorſhors' 7! ! © [4 


For forrege fortheirhorſe for grafſe;aridhay; ile E095 
And ſuch prouaunte, as cheapeſt may be got: ; ___ 
For euerygrounde,forcuery quatterfit, © / 5 ' + 5 
Are not the wotkes,for cucryſimplewit,-- © 54 > 
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70 PARADISE. 5. © 
To heere the drummes ahd fifethe larum rike;* 
The horſes ncie,and'then;gthe trumpers ſounde, 


To ſec the horſemen charge vponthe pike, 
And thenthe kemerclabpabl harſe:on grounde: 


To hearethe Cangns roar, ,the ſmall ſhot rattle, 


Andſee their rriumph, thardoe winne thebatraile, 


To hd the ordring ofa courtdo garde, 

To nore the rules nwalkingof, the rounde, 
The ſcintinels, and cuery watch, and warde, 
And of the mines,and working vnder grounde: 
Tomarke the planing of their Ambuſcados, 
Audinche nighr,thcir fadaige oatuaſſadas. 


To ſee a Citty Tende herbullers'our, - 

Againſt the force,ofallhercruecllfocs, 

To ſec het wal +All fortthed abour, 

To beare theforce'of all their cruell blowes: 

To make her foes,perforee theirſiegeto raiſe, 
And throughthe worldto winne awonder Fo. 


Are heere not ſights of farce toſtaiethe:cie?_ 

Or ſoundeg,of power, fot roinchauntthe: care, . 

Nay, maie notwel the hartbe drawenawry, 

From all conceites,to keepe hiscompaſle there: 
Sure, ſoit had, hiad not the ſpirit (till, - 


Preſeru dethe ſencesfrom a fecret UM, 
Hz 


For 


THE PILGRIMAGE 
For,then againe, toſee acirty ſackre, 
Her buildings ruinde,andher people flaine: 
Her wals,al razed, and herccaſtles crackr, 


; y 


And al her welth,butin awofulvaine: . 4 5 1d FOE 
Her olde men mourning,and her young mendying, - 
The mothers,weeping, andtheir childrencrying. 


To ſec herſtreetes,alrunne with ſtreames of blood, 
Her houſes, burning, all inflames offier: © 
Toſecherſtate,thatalinhonorſtoode, 

 Yeeldeto the forces,of their focs defire: 
Her roial ſtrength, become a ruful ſtorie, 

| Anddeath,& ſorrow, endeofalherglorie. 


To ſcethefielde,with dead men ouerſpread, 

| Toſeetheaire infefted al with ſmoake: 

| To fee,the yaliaunt Caualieros dead, 
And many a foldiour hurtwith many a ſtroake, 
ToſcetheReedes,lietumbling onthe carth, 
And throughthecampe aSickenes ora dearth, 


Toſecthe foldiourſtarue,with lake of foode, 
And,in his march,to die with lacke of drincke: 
Toſcetherichmenliue on poore mens bloode, 
- Andonecloſe humor, at an other wincke: 
Toſceeach Capraine, eueri2 waic anoied, 


And bydiſorder,allthecampe deſtroied. 


TO PARADISE. 
Didmake the pilgrime willingto depart, 
The place fo fa ofdaunger anddiſtrefle: 


where wits might worke but woful was the arte, 


e 


u 
where one mans health, bred many heavines: 


And therefore making there bur little ſtaic, 
He followespaticnce on another way. 


A* pon they walke,vntil anone they came, 
Vato a Church not builtoflime or ſtone: 
Bnt thattrue Church, ofthat Immortal fame, 
Thartis worldes wonder, andheauens loue alone: 
whoſe head,is Chriſt, whoſe Martirs are his pillers, 
And alwhoſemembers, arc his wordes wek-willers. 


The gate, is Grace,Contrition, is the key, 

The locke, is loue,the porter,Penitence, 
where hible faith, muſt heauenly fauour ſtay, ' 
Till pity talke,withvertues patience, 

_ while angels ſighes,thefinnerswaiedevile, 

To hauc his entraunce into paradiſe. 


Whichis indeede,theplotof alperfetion, 
Drawne bythe compaſle of divine concene, 
whoſc line, is lite, laide by his loues direction, 
who makesal fleth vponthe ſpirite waite, 

whoſe flowers are fruites,of faithes eternal fauour, 
Sweeteto the ſaule,incuerliving ſauour, 


H 4 


Now 


© THE PIEORIM AGE. 1 
Nowinthisgroundeggothline this gloriousKing, 
Of mercies life /amiddethefire ofloue, . 
who,asthe ſynne,doth cauſe the flowers to fpring, 
So,by his fire,makes faith hercomfort proue:: : 
when heauenly ruth-doth vertues roore ſonouriſh, 
That,her faire lowers, ſhall grow and cuer floorith, 


Now, heere the herbes were wholſome ſentences, 
whichpurge the harr,ofcuery idlethought:. 
And forcachgrafle, a my ofwitand ſcnces, 
By heauenly bleſſing, from the ſpirit brought, 
In midſtwhereofthe well of life doth fpring, 
Aboutthe which,the Angels fir, and ſinge. 


"TRAY isthelight,chat makes the ſunne to ſhine, 
Heereis the brightnes ofthe morning light, 
Heere isthe ſunne, that neverdorth decline, 

| Heere isthe daie,thatnererhatha night, 
Heereis the hope of euerliuing blifle, 
 Andcomtorte,that beyonde all knowledgeis, 


| Heereneuer weedezhad euerpowerto growe, 
_ Noreuerworme coulde make anherbeto wither, 

| Butinthepath,whereallperfedions goe, 
 Vertuc,and Nature, kindely wenttogither, 
 Andheauenly dewes,did althe truites ſocheriſh, 
That,neither,fruit,nor herbe,nor flower couldperiſh 
. 3; © © a Be Heere 


TO PARADISE" 7 
Heere neuer forrowforthethoughtofloſſes, 
Heere cuerlabour andyetneuer weary: 
Heere, never feare,of any fatal croles, 
Heere neuer mourning, &heerecuer merry: 


Heereneuerhunger,thurſt,norhear,norcold, 


Buttake enough, &ſtiltheſtoredoth holde. 
Heere is the sky, the ſun, the Moone,&fſtars, 


Setfor adial,by the heauens direQtiom © 


* 


Heere never cloudetheir brighteſt ſhining barre, 


Butthow their brightnes in their beſt perfeQion: 
Heere, 1s,in ſome the ſweeteſt light of al, 
From which allightes haue their original. 


preſumed, 


Heereneuer foore,ofwickedflypride 
Butis excluded, heauenlic paradiſe: 


while ſinners ſighes,is bleſſed ſacrifice 
when faithful ſoules,in Angels armes embraſed, 
Arc,inthe cic ofglorious fauourgraced. 


rginsplaying,Angels ſinging, | 


Heerearethewi 


=y a 

. 

, = 4 
& 


The Saintes reioicing,ahd the” Mattirs Ioying:— 
Heere ſacred cdtortes tothe conſcience ſpringing, —_ 


And no onethoughrof diſcontent _— 

Heere hure was nonc,and feare ofdeathis neuer, 

Buthtercis loue, and heere is life forever. 
{ 


IL TEP 


Heereisthe aicr withſweereſt ſweetesprefumed, ' rt 


- — 
Heere 


THE PILGRIMAGE : | 
eforrowesrtcares,doequenchetheheate ofline, 

| fire of loue,dorh kindle life againe: = 

ere doth the grounde of glory firſt beginne, _ 
re igvertue,inher higheſt yaine: | . . * 
in ſome;the ſtare ofhonoursſtory, 

goodnes, the eternall glory. 


=. - vriqmnm 
| herethe hartdid finde his fpiricbleſt, ne. 


the ſencestoctcrnallreſt, 


: RL NTINET inexceclſis Deo. 
aſons higheſtpleaſure, 
courtgofthehighking ofkings: 
fcredfpirtshavetheirſpecialltreafure,  * * 
Andſweeteſt comfort > 


' 


VNTESSE OF PEN- 
TL brookes lowe, ' Tit * 


E AIRE inaplot ofcarthly paradiſe, 

4 Vponahill,the Muſes made a Maze: 
Inmidſt whereof within a Phoenix cies, 

There ſits a grace,that hathrheworld atgaſc: 
which Phoenix is butname vntoanaturc, 


THE (0 


That ſhews,the world, hath ſcarcely ſuchacreature, 


Thistrue loues faint, by worthy beauty crowned, 
Did ſeeme to with,but notexpreſſc her will: 
whenſtraunge defires,were indeuiſes drowned, 
To finde,out wonders, fartheſt from her wil: 

The worlde came in,wichpreſents many a one, 
Bur, yet,alas,her loue couldlike ofnone. 


Cleare was the day,when Phxbus ſhonne ful bright, 
Bur, her harteseie,did higherlight aſpire: 
Aprill,broughtin, both earth,and Aires delight, 
Butearth, nor Aire,could an{were her deſire: 
Fortunerſhee skornde, friendestwho durſt be a foct 
Servants?a worlde, would ſeruc her will orno. 


Welth,was buttraſh,and health was natures ioie, 
Honour,a Title, beaury,buta blaſt; 
Power,butatrouble,pleaſure,butartoie, 
Youth,bura time,to quickely ouerpaſt: 
Learning,alas, itlivethin her ſchoole, 


wiſedome,her will, knowes worldly wita foole, 
Iz 


Yet 


- py 
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«© 


Yerſtill ſhe wiſhr,bur ſaide notwharſhee woulde, 
when ſtill the worlde,did worke,butſtillinyaine: 
Care with conceite,did all the beſt he coulde, 
Brovghrin his gifres; but bare thembacke againe: 
when welth, helth, beauty, honor,powernor caſe 
wit,youth,nor learning,could her humor pleaſe. 


Some broughtinpearles,moſt orient tobeholde, 
Shee knew them pearles,and ſolhee did regarde them: 
Some broughtin gemmes, of diamondes ſctin golde, 
Shee knewe theirworth, and ſo ſhee did rewarde them: 
Some brought in workes,of weomens rare deuiſes, 

Shce knew their paines,and ſodid giue the prices, | 


Some broughtinmuſicke ofmoſt li[uer ſounde, 
whichall, woulde ceaſc,ifihee bur tuchr aſtring: 
Some broughria firſt the faireſt flowers they founde, 
Shee trookethem asthe cornforts of the ſpring; 


Some brought in this and ſome woulde bringe inthar, 
- Buryet her wilh mas ſtillſhee knewenortwhac. 


The ſouldiers came, and broughtin allcheir armes, . 
| Shee fmilderto ſee, how beauty made a peace: 

The peſants came,and offred vptheir farmes, 

| Bur, ſhee faide loue did never make aleaſc: 

"The merchanrs, came withall theirmony treafvure, 


 Sheeputiroffiiddid her mindenoplealure. 


=. 


OF P ENBROOKESLOFE.: 


Thelawierscame,andlaide downe all dicirbookes, 


Shee knew, thattruth, wasallin yea andnoz 

Thecourtiers came withall their lofty lookes, 
But whenſhee lookt ſhe madethem curtzy low: 
The ſcholars came and brought 


The failers broughttheir Rubicsfrom the rockes, 
; But, of fuchtojes, hertreaſurewasto full _ 
; The ſhepards broughtthe faireſt oftheir flockes, 
Butſhee coulde weare no clothwas made of woll: 
Thus cuery onedidbringinwhatthey coulde, ! 
Yerſtill ſhee wiſht,bur knew not whar ſhee woulde. 


The poets came,and broughtinthcir inuentions, 


Bnt well (hee knew their fancies were but fained: 
The muſes brouhhrt the truth oftheir intentions, 
which intheir kindes werekindely entertained; 

But yetthe beſt, wirhall herworthines, 
Toucht notthe humor ofherhappines.. 


All went awaic,andlefther allaloe; ;- 
I3 


in all their artes, ja 
Shee knew their pradtiſe,cre they learndtheir partes, 


- F* Fes 
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Bur when the world, could noteome vexreherwilhy Ny 

And ſaw in vaine it was,herwillroſeekes - "olcoty fe 

The earth couldeyeclde no fruite, the ſea noble... . 
That coulde be founde charmight her _—_ nm; 

Some with aſigh,other,withpittcous >: invoke 15 


= Taz cornress? 
Now when ſhe ſawthe world was gone indeede, © 
Her ſelfe alone, fauc bury ſelfe voſcenc, 
OhLoue quod ſhe,this world is but a weede, 
_ wholiuesonearth thari in the heauens hath beene? 
Thou knoweſtTknow,the world did know thee never. 
ButI do know, hcauens know,thou knoweſt the cuer, 


Thou art aname thatnature never knew: 
Thou art a og dy A forthe carth too high, 


__Thouartthetriall of affe tion true, 


Thon artthe truth, that cannot Cake a lie: 


' Thouart the fwecte that cannotbe conceiued, 


Thouartthe hope, tharneuer harte deceiucd, | 


TheDiamond isto thee, but dimmed glaſſe, 
Gold is burdrofle ,pearles are burfiſhes cizs, 
Thewiſeſthead,to thee is butan Aﬀe, 
what life ſo provdebuti inthypreſence dies: 
Thou artthe Beaury that canneuer fade. 
Thou artthe ſunne,whart cuer be the fhade. 


' Thouleadeſt the eje,ynto hisharts deli ht, 
Thoulcadeſtthe hartvnto his ſoules delire, 
Thoulcadeſtthe ſoule, yntotharliuing light, 
whichſhewestheheauswher hope can gono higher 


| Thouartthe height'aboue allheights ſo high, 


As pgmcsr the life, where louecanncuerdie. 
Ml | | And 


OF PENBROOKES LOVE. 


AndlinceI fee, ſuchisthy ſacred Eſſence: 
As = the being, to each ſecret bliſle; 
And vertuchath her higheſt excellence, 
In butportorming,whatthy pleaſure is: 
Some heauenly Mule,letmy poore ſpirit moue, 
Tomaketheworld to wonder atmy louc. 


Thy face my Love, is fairer then the ſunne: 

Thy beauty ſweetets brighter thenthe daie, 

thy ſhining lightbefore the world begunne: 
And cannot tade, though al the world decay, 
where wiſedome findes, in ſtate of vertues ſtory, 


the grace of Beauty hath her brighicſt glory, 


Thy wiſedomedoth all wonder comprehend, 
thy valureis,aboue all power victorious, 
withourbeginning, and canneuerende, 

Thy vertue is in heaucnand earth al glorious: 
Thy praylſesare,aboucallpraiſes rayſed, 

| Wheremercyis,in higheſt glory praylſed. 


_ Healthis nohealth;butin thy happy hand, 

Life is butdeath; that thy louedothnor cheriſh, 
Earth hathnofruit,exceptthoubleſſe the land, 
Thoughts proſper not wher thouwilthaue che periſh 
Power, isno power,but where thoudoelt aſvilt, 


D Owne gocs the world, that doth thy will reſiſt, 


14 Thy 
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"I' THE COPNTESSE 
| Theywil,ſweete loucis butthe ſumme of wel, 
Thy well, is well, wel,berter,and the beſt: 

That, with thy loue,thy liuing ſoules may dwell, 
Satc,inthe hope oftheir eternal reſt: 

Thy reſt che loic,the ſoule cannot conceive, 

| Thy ſoules,the Saintes,thy Mercy dothreceiuc. 


Thy comfortis the tuch ſtone of true kindenes, 
Thy kindeneſle is,the very lite of love: 

Thy loue is lighr,all other light but blindenefle, 
Thy lightis ifs thatdeath canneuerproue: 


© Thydeath,was life,thy lifeisoieforcuer, 


 Vatothe ſoules,that loue and leauttheeneuer. 


 VVhatwas?or is?or,on the carth ſhall be, 


T0 Re 'Butthat thou knowſt,and knowſt al what they are: | 


 Andthatthey hauegtheir beeing butinthee, 
Made by thy hande,and gouerne by thy care: 
 whichthoudoſtprofper,comfort,or defende, 
' Andwhenthou wilt, ſhalwholy make an ende. 


_ - Graft is the King, whomthou doſt only crowne, 


And wiſe the wit, that only knowes thy wil, 
Happy theſtarc,where thou doſt bleſle the rowne, 
Andbleſt,the hart,thatthou doſt keepe from ill, 
Buryetthe ſoule, dothinher faith approue, 
 rthelifegthe life, tsonely inthy loue. 


OF PENBROOKES LOPEZ -. 
ShallIdeſcribe thy fcere andglorcious featef 
But,as thou artvntothy ſeruants ſeene, C19 

 Orſhall my ſpicite humbly elfcentreare?: +: _ - 
Some Angels help,thatintheheanens hath beene? 
Thattothe world, ſuchgtorymay vnfolde, ©: 


 Or,ſaie itis,tooglorious to beholde. 


* 
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Thy throne is Iudgemenr,Jultice isthy ſn OR 
Mercy andtruth areſtill beforethy face: ' | 
Loue,ts thy law,and wiſedome isthy worde: 

Vertue thy lone,and Bounty is thy grace: 

Pitry thy ſtate, where patience isthe ſtory, 


Graceisthy gift,and Mercyisthy glory. 


Thus inthe ſeate of facredexcellence, 

Wich Virgins,Saints,and Angels allatrended, 

Doſtthou poſleſle tharprincelyreſidence; "9 ge 
Till Iudgement paſſe and Iviesbeneverended: 
When allthehoſt otheauen and heaueasdoth ſing, FRE. 
AnAlleluia,to theirheauenly king. | 


Where trembling Ioyes diftilltherearesof love, 


And louing feare doethbri  forthbluſhingfaces, ns 
And mk eyaparor irc EF 


Vnworthy creatures,tobcholdtheir graces. + Eo” 
which graces doethis | Wat e-mouey! ll. i 
The lite of life,is in thy-heauenly lone. .....) 14 ted 


- 


'T K ' Now 


FHE : 'COPNTESSE” 
11; "ll for thy louczit cannot turne ro hk: 


Thouhateſtthe life, thar once doth alterlove 

.- Irisrheſtaic ofancrernallftare, 

'_ Amanſionhowuſethatneuer canremoue: 
 Which,onthe rocke, oftrucReligionRandes, 

 Andneuer feares the ſeas of errors {andes. 


Now th Rel; 
who ? chick bleſſingis the ioic ofpeace: 
_ Whereloue,cutsofthe-.cauſe of euery ſtrife, 
And {weete accord,dothbring outlouesencreaſe: 
And loues wcreaſei is ſuchaioieto ſce, 


cons the rule of life, 


As bringesthe ſoule,ynto his life in thee. 


 Alas,alas,all treafvre js bur traſhe; 

 whereloucishanilhtby theſtare of ſtrife: 

© Theſweeteſt wines but as ſwiniſh waſh, 
_ Vntothewarer, ofthe well of life: 


No,no, cheplealiiresthatthe world can proue, 
Areall but ſorrowe Sto thy heaunly loue. 


Butler me feowherfivite,thy fauouryeeldes, 


iſ is founds. | 


Orinthy loug,what happy 


 whenſca,andlandehils;dales, andfairct heldes, 
Doeall,but in,thy bleſſed giftes abounde: 
_ Beſidesthe 
To gy the efoule to thy:etetnall reſt. 


peace,ywherewith the hart is _ 


il 


Thou 


What ſhadowes here,doe ouerſhroude the cic? 
while Maſking thoughts doe March before the winde: 

where loues conceite,doth bur illuſion rrie, 
when careles wit becometh the wilfull blinde, 
And Narturefindes her felfe till inet 


where forme, for matter harhthe ſoule doceined, 
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Thoudoſtnotioieto fee aſinners death, 
Bur,true repentaunce pleaſcrh thee farre better: 
Yea,thou wilthelpeat lateſt gaſpc of breath, . 

To makethe ſoule confeſle ir ſeltethy debrer: - 
And where the ſoule,ſuch comfortsdoth approue, 
 Canthere bethoughta comfort like thy loue? 


- Nogno,thisworlde is full ofwantontoies, 

which oftkeepes backe,the comfort of thy: care: — 
| And many waics,doth worke the harts anoies, 
when fortunes hope doth prouec butheau 
Oh heauens, who knew Si halfe thy ble 
wouldchatc the world with all his wretchednes. 


Where ſhew offaith doth ſhape bur falſhods cloke, 


when fancies teares,proue drops of fonde defire: 
where free conceites, will yceld to kindenes yoke, 
when ſorrow paies,repentancefor their hire: 
white in thy loue maie liuing faith vnfolde, 
Hart,may her hopc,hope may her heauen behold. 


Gire: 
i: dnes, 


K3 Where 


” 
Where Night for daie,for lightis datkenes taken, 


| Fooles,ofthic eanth(alas)could never know thee, 
_ Andthoudoftknow,the wilelt are bar fookes, | 
Thy plariousworkes docinſuchwonder, how Ber, 


_ Andwhocauſoundethed 


_ Orlimitoutthe length of tity Joucs ic, 
which heauenandearthidothinthymercy meaſure: 


| No\lerall heigtnyzd > 21 nes 
| Thy uciebetedgualllelees, 
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Treaſon fortrurk,and hate indeede for loue, 


 wheredcathis, followed,and the life forſaken, 


while ioies miltaken,doe bur:ſorrowes prouc: 


When inthy/lone this life is ſweere ſetdowne, | 
The faithtull ſoule recciuesa roiall crowne. 


- The ſwanne is whinc, buewhluteris the ow, 

 Thedaic isbrighr,bu | 
Buthethart coulde burthy loves laſter know, 

__- Andwhere,the fire ofphebusfidt begunne. 

__ woulde ſajetoſce, thy ſweete Jones {hining bri 


rbcghecristhe funne, 


ghtnes, . ., 
The ſunncharhloſthis light,the.ſnowhis whitencs. 


2 | 
. # 


190Jes: | 


That greateſtpowers,areplaſhesrorhyj 


Height, depth, lengoh,breedth, areiothy lone declared, 
Yer are they nothing,tothy louecomparcd. 


"OO all keight;,thy dove docrhliuc onhigh, 
eprh-of thy loucs treaſure? | 


— 
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 Thyloue gives light vatothe inwarde cie; 
Thy loue giues lite, vntothe dying hart: - 
Thougiuſt, the comforte,tharcanneuer dis, 
Thou giu'ſt,che comfort, that can neuer part; 
Thou giu,burall, that all jn all dothproue, 
All,all, inall, is onely inthyloue. 


But,whatſhoulde 1? ſhaill>orcanlgiue? 
Tothee:for all.that thouhaſtgivetto me: | 
whe, by thy loue, my ſoule dothenlyloue, 
And hath her being wholy butihthee: 
Nothing I haue,bur,ifthatoughtbe mine, - 
Alldoel giue vatothatloue of thine. WE. 


Andchough my ſinnes, haue bard meofthy bleſſing, 


By great offences tothy gracedivuine, 
Yetlet,my ſoule,with humble hartsconfelling, _ 
Purchaſe againe,that gratiousloue ofthine: _ 
And,let my tearesvnto ſuch pity moue thee, 


Thar I may know, that ho tins Ties 


And while my foule doth tothine honor (ing, 
The heavenly praiſes ofthy holyname, Nj 
Oh, let the ſounderhroughoutthe world foring, 
That,olde and young,maie ioic to hearethe ſame: 


Andonour knee cal humbly fall before thee, 


with hatt,and minde,and ſoule for ro adorerhee.. % + 


K3 
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t THE COPNTESSE 
Not thatmy wits cantouch the ſmalleſt worth, 


_ -» Ofthathighwonder worthines of thine, 


 For,from a finner,what can iflue forth? 
And who moreſinnerthen this ſoule ofmine? 
 whichdoth.withteares of truc repentance moue, 


_ thy gratioushelpeto glorific thy love. 


: For, 41S Vnro the ſea, a water droppe, 


iN And tothe ſandes alittle pibbleſtone, 


| _ As,butfor God,woulde beare mento the deuill, 


And as acorne,vntoa harueſt croppe, 

And ynto infinite,the number one: 

_  Soaremy Muſes in their Muſicke ſhort, 
_ thyKinglyprayſeofprayſesto reporr, 


-  Butzasa ſcholer,thatdoth gocto ſchools, 
_Tomakealctter,ere helearneto write, 
Andas the wit, that knowes it ſelfea foole, 
Till higher wiſedome teach itto endire: | 
Solert my ſoulein her ſubmiſsion prouc, 
Hareofthe world,and honour of thy loue, 


 For,whar is heere thatcancontentthe hart? 
Thatknowes content,orwhart it doth containe: 
 whatthoughtſo ſweere,but brings as ſowre a ſmart, 
_ Orpleaſure ſuch?bur breedes a further paine: 
 whatthing ſo good?burprouesinfine ſo euil, 


VVhart 
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Whatis the Earth?the labour of our life, . 
whatis the ſea? agulte ofgriezy lakes: 2 
what isthe aireza ſtuffe of filthy ſtrife, 

whar1s the fire?the ſpoiſe of wharit takes: 

 whentheſe areal, ha euery thiug doth ſpringe, 
wharis the workliche eucna wofulthing. 


What thing is manza cloddde of miry claie, 
Slime of the Earth;a (laue tofilthieſtnne: 
Springeslike a weede, and ſodothweare awaie, 
Goesrothe carth,where firſt he did beginne: 
Oh heauens thinke 1,when man is wholy ſuch, 
whatis in manthat man ſhoulde loue ſo much, 


VVhat hath the worlde, to leade the minde to loue? 
Intrue effect,a fardel ful of toies: 
where, wey the pith,whateuery one doth proue, 
The perfes *t{t gems, are moſt vnperteR Toies: 
Conſider al, what fanſie bringeth forth, 
The beſt conceite will fal out nothing worth. 


VVhat worldely thinges doe follow fanſic moſt? 
welth Beurie, love,fine diet, honor, fame: 

what findes affectborh Jouve and labour loſt, 
Diſdaine,difeaſe, diſhonor,death,and ſhame; 
where care, and ſorrow,death,and deadly {trife, 
Doerulethe roſt,inthis acc urſed lite, 


k.. 
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And whatis wealth?when riches fal[to ruſt: 
what thing is loue?a toy tothinke vpon, 
Fine dier?drofſe,tofeede a filthy loft, 
 Whar worldly honour? oft vuaworthy praiſe, 
what caſc?the cauſe, whereby the life deeaies.. 


Whartis diſdaine:the ſkorne of proud conceit, 
And whatdiſecaſe? the death of diſcontent, 
'Diſhonourvexttthe fruit of foule deccite, 
 Andwhatis death: butende ofill imenr, 
Now whatis ſhame zaſhamefullthing to tell, 
And thus the world, butcucn the way to hell. 


And al ſuch things created for our vic: 
By want of grace, toturnevato abuſe: 


TInbeaſtly things proues worſe then al the reft: 


Put whenlT feethiswretchedftate of man, 
And al the world atſuch a woful pafle: 

That ſincethe courſe of humane care began, 
More ful of wo, good naturenenerwas. 
whenthis my ſoule, doth with her ſorrow ſee, 


' Forbeaſfts &birds, for fiſhes, lowers &trees, 


: Lord faies my LouethatI mighcliuewith thee. = 


8 Whatthjng is Beauty?colourquickely gon, _- 


_ Whatthing is man? rotake ſuchthings as theeſe, 


Oh wretched world,when man that ſhould be beſt. 


And 
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And leaving ſotheworld withall his woes, 
And looking vp to heauen&heauenlyioies, - 
And tothe gragewhere yertues glory goes, . | 1: he 7 
_ Noting the life, tharnenerloteanoies; - *_ | 24 of 00 
 wheninm y ſoule; Idocthis ſwectnesproue; - - We 
Lord faies my ſouls welt raw reg vran 


I ſee the ſiinegthe bear oftheskie, ': 711 +1!) I .covorT; 
Themoone and bare phocanleto hight, wf 
They haue theireflence inthy Prev, 
That blindestheproude,and gi 


Iſec therane-bow,bendedby 
Thatdoth both CE LEES WE 


Thougaueſtthe ſunne;the moone &ſtars —_; _— 
whichthey obſerue accordingrto thy will: - + 


Thou makeſtthe tidestotake rheirdue oy ! ba ts 
And ſerſt the earth,whereitdothferleſtil, [// 1; {11.1 1563 
Thou framdſtthe ſubſtanceofcachElemeng* - ,27168w 
And ſertſt thy foote vpon thefirmament. |. |, ;;.. $i I 


Thus doeſt thou ſittein glory of thy throhe, -. ? ono] O 
with al the hoaſt, of higheſt heaues anended:. i! o ff. 


whozin thine ire,haſt kingdoms ouerthrowen: ul 9% 
And inthy louc haſtlittle things defended: 

whoſe glory more,then mayby man ends 
And glory moſt, is inthy merey ork, TEES — 


L Thy 
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Thus doſtthouſir,in honor of thy power, 
Calling the poore vnto ny richrclicte, 


Sowing the ſweete,that killeth euery ſower, 
Giuing the ſaluc,thathealeth every gricfe: 


___ Makingthemliuethatlong were dead before, 
 ____ Andliving ſo, thatthey candicno more. 


£3 Thou madſtthe worlde andwhar it doth COntaine, - 


- Onely but man;thoumad{t vntothy loue: 
And mans goodwill wasthy'defired gaine, 


 Tillprqude attemprdid highdifpleaſurce moue: 


Th ou ol agſt his pride, yer whenthou ſawſt his paine, | 
Thou gawittheſalue;tharheakdthewound againe. 


oY Vng ratefullman,whom hou did{Fonely make, 
 Inloue,toloue, andwith hy loue preſerucſt, 


| 7 Md forhiplom;endaredilforkis fake; 


_ Suchdeath of lif&asdeareſtloue deſerueſt: 
 whatcurſed hartwouldetodiſpleaſurc mouethee, 
_ Thatgiuing all, askesnothing burto loue thee. | 


© Oklone,fweerelouk otibighandheauchly loue, 


| ___ Theonelyling,thatJeadesro happy life, 


' Ohloue, thathvR, for louinghartes behoue, 
* Andmakſtanciideofcueryhatctull rife: | 
 Happy,a atkindely'can atrainethee, 


And how accurſt, thatdareburto difdaine thee. . On 
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Th; loucwascauſe,chatfirſt wewerecreated, 
Loue is the lite,thatthou wilt have vs leade;. 
Lone is the cauſe,v/eneuer canbe hated, 
Loue is our life, when other life is dead: . 

Loue is thy grace,thathigeſt good dorh g1ye, 
Loue me then lorde; and Lihall euer lie, 


And with that worde proceeding tromherbarr, 
The trickeling teare$diſtilled downe hereies: 
As ifher ſence poſſeſtin euery part, 
A ſecret ioie that did the ſoule ſurpriſe: 


whenlifting vp her handes,oh louequodihee, 
My ſoule is licke,ſhe cannot be with thee,; - 


And fromthe mercy of thy maielty, 

Bcholdethe ſorrowes, ofmy wounded ſoule: 
Letpittics care of louescalamitie,, RT 
My ruthfull teares, thy regiſter enrowle: |  : - 
Andthinke vponthe paſſionstharTapprove, 


For,truely,lorde, my ſoule islicke of loue. 


Andfickeitis, and ſowell maieitbee, 

A ſweeter ſickenes,then aworldly health: 

A healthfull ſickenes,to be licke for thee, 

where Natures wantdoth, provethe ſpirits wealth: 
while hart hathſezherhigheſthappines, 
But to beholde thee intby holines. . 

f? Hl 


| =_ 
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But,l amſicke, and ficke, incuery vaine, 

Sicketo the death, butnot to die tothee: 

For why thy love aſſures me life againe, 
- Andthereroliue, where death can neuer be:— 
 Ohſweeteſt ſicknes,where the foule may ſee, Tg 

The way through dearh,ro cometo liue with thee. 


To liue withthee,oh euertiuing loue, 
Ohletmediegthat! maylive no more, 

Till inthy bode: I may thelife approue, 

 Thatmay conbefle I neuerliude before: 

Life isbut deahywhere;thy loue ſhineth neuer, 
Onely thy louc, ichappylife for ever.” 


My ſinnes my ſinnes with forrow and with ſhame, 
Of faultes andfolliescouerd hauetny face, 


Deathis my duc, haue defere'd the ſaine, | 79 TIAL 

Wo to the hart,in ſueh vnhappy caſe: Ns 
Butifrepentancemercy may-obrame, 

Looke onme loue, andIam vel againe, 


| Vahappy harr,that cyerthee offended, 
 Vnworthy cies, thybleffi ingtobehotde: 
Wy Vacarcfullcare, thateuertale arrended, 
Butto cherruth chat hathrhy merc tolde: LTSETS 
' vnfaithful ſoule "hareurrthouhglitnous, [i THEE HEE 


From euerliuing, with FI M9 01 52 
om But, 
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But,now the harrisdead to worldes delight, 
And cics intcares, pronouncerepentancetruth, 
The care isdeafe vnrilithehartbe tight, 
Toſecthelifexharofthylouc enſuecth: 
The faithfullſonleofplcaſurcisdepriucd, 
Dead,till herlife, be,by thylouereuiued. 


tharrrueftloucofrhine, 


Nor,letmet« 
Tohaſten time, onde:thy tioly with; EW 915 


But only looke, thisfouk of mine, | / | + 

That inthy loue maybe herliaingſtill;/;  '.- *, 

Till ſhee may hearethivioifulfoundeaftheey | |; | | 
Come away foue;andeucrlivewighmes ': lie 11 2 


But,yetmy loue, me-{meesIſeetheetooke; | | 
As though my ſoulehad the edifpleaſed'fore: 

Bur, hath my Jouc fohighdiſpleaturetooke?); / | - 
That he will looke vponmyloueno'more:!:- 
Oh,yes,my loue wilnotbe angrycier,' - 
And where he loues, hewillbe angry neuer- | 


| Then,though thouchide; yet be nbravgryloue, ©» 7 
* Butinthy kindenes givesthyſweetecorreRion, | 1 1 
That humble bartmaicin repentance proue,  - 
| Thedeareſtpaſſage ofthy louesdireQtion: _ ' | 
whoſe bleſſedendemayin thisonly be, _-;: ol 


Toliue to dic,todietoliyetothee.': | 1-1, - 
ERP, * Þ To 
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Toliueto thee, inthee, and but  iththee, 
My deareſt life,and onely trueſtloue: 
where heavenandearthdocallthe comfart (ee; v17.5 92l 
- That faithfullpaſsionsinthe foule may proue: '!-1{: +1 


Comelambe,comeloue,comelyberwixtwy —— 
wherezcalous love,andrruerepentanceteſts. 


Someſa ſvecte loue;thereis aPhcenixbirde, 9:7 
Ofwhich there was, ignorwill be butone: | | ::: 
which Phoenix ſureſthinkeis buta worde, 


— 
-— 


\_ For,ſuchabirde,lI thinkeis furely none: 


Butthat itdoeth; 1 re.ohelic:tuch, 


| Someheauenly thing;onearthwasncuerſuch. 


| No,no,the figure ſurely doeth intende, 
| Morethenthe world,can eafily conip rehed. 


} They faicſhehathakinde of hery-yaine, 


For why the birde,is faied tobee alone, 


Andthoudidft mal ,and femallall create: 


 Andasfor birdss,wers neuertwoln one, 


Thateuer truethin reaſon didrelate: 


For that ſhe lives anddies bur in the ſunne,. 


Conſumes with hear, and ſoreuives againe, 
- But,by the heatwhereby herdeath begunne: 
Ts Mich! ſtrage conceirmakes me coicure this 


Some high conſtructionofthefigute is... 


And 
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And high itis, thattothe heauen dothreach, 
And heauenitis, that ſuch a reach intedeth, 
And high intent, doeth ſuch areaſon teach, 
That onely faith this figure comprehendeth: 
when in thy paſsionpatience doth approue, 
The riſing life, of cuerliuing loue. 


Forby the ſunne,is ſurely vertue ment, 

which doth enflame the foule with ſacred loue, 

Theflying high, the fairhfull hearrsintent, 
 Whereloue muſt worke,bur for the liues behoue, 

The aſhes, are, ode Adam,dead and gon, _ 

The new life, Chriſt, thy loge anew put on. 


Anddid(t, thou die, to compaſle thy deſire? 
And thy deſire, butto preſerue thy loue? 
And, couldinthee, loue, kindleſuch a her? 
Toleauethylifcichyiconſtant loue to prouc? 
Then of thy love, let this the figure be, 

If euer there werePhcenix,thou art he. P 


Andſince thou didſt, hat ſweete example gine, 

By thine owne death,toſhew thy deareſtloue: 

That we might learne,the onely way toliue, 
Is,butby croſſes comforts ro approue: BE 
Ohlermy ſoule,befeechher ſacredreſt, _ ..,. 1, 
But in the aſhes ofthe Phoenix neſt, _ -. Ya, 


'E8 TIO Me 
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 Methinkes, Lee, that glorious ſeate of thine, 

 whereto thy Sainrs,and Angels al aſſemble, 

Andinthe preſenceof thypower divine, - 1 - i i 4h 
with [oifull feare, howeueti/ the higheſt wembler |... +»: - 
 Andwhentholefpirirs,doe ſach paſsions prouc, | | 
_ Shall Ipreſume,to think vponthy loue? i 


Oh ſweeteſt loue, that carries ſuchaforce,-: 11 1 > 
As keepes thehart ofhumble hope in awe: 4b aoidiy 
And ſweete againe, that caries ſuch remorſe, 
As hath cutoff the curſes of the lawe: 
And ſweeteſt yir,thatinthe ſoule dothproue, 

Thereis no ſweere,indeede but inthy loue.. 


Which feeds the hagry witha heauely bread, 
* Andcooles thethirſty fromthe liuing Rocke, 


 whichhealestheſicke,piues life vitorhe dead, 
 Andwakes the careful, with themorning Cocke: - - 


_ © Whichbreedes the peace, thatſtinteth cuery ſtrife, 


Ne And giues the fountaine of the well of life. 
| Tristhe key that opesthedoore of grace, 


_ Vntothecare thatthou haſt conſtantproued 


| Andiſhewesthe fauour ofthy ſhining face, 

'  Vntothebleſſed ofthy deare beloued: 
Tris in ſummegtheinfinite ſweere pleaſure, 
Of ried faith,and truc Repentance treaſure, 


Oh 
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Oh ioy of ioies,whatharrcancomprehend ls 


Oh ſiveet of ſweets, what ſencetharcancoceiue thee $259 


Bleſt bethe harts,thattruly doe attendthee, 
And tentiraesÞl 
Avd fairely bleſt,vhom thou haſt faichful p arr} 
But chiefly peſt wikew thoubaſt chief owed, 


Me thinkes I ſec, how ſweetly thou doſt ride; 
Abouethe heauens,vpo n the Cherubs high, 
with all thine Angels he on eueryſide, 
with all the ſound,of ſweeteſt harmony: 
wheral & ſome.cheir \weeteſt notes do frame 
Toling the praiſes,ofthyholyname. 


Me thinkesI ſeethy holy Martyrscrowned, ' + 
On hible knees cal down their crowns de thee, 
Andcry alowd, bethou alone renowned, = 
Letheauenandearth, and all the world adorethes, : 
when, my poore foule,with ſinne oppreſſed fore, ' © + 
Can ſay Amenyet, though itſay nomore, 


Oh that my ſoule could ſcethat ſacred light, 
That might bur leade me torthy holy will, 
Andlearnether ule,rhar keepesrhe foule aright, 
Inperfed faith, thy preceprsto fulfill: 
And might ſo neere,vntorthy hand abide, 


As from "7 Ws ſteppe alides. 
M Bur 


eſt, hatin their foules receiuetheer 
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But whatamHia wormc,aod wretched thing, 
 Vaworthy creature,made ofcarth and claic; 

- Once topreſumeto ſpeake vato my King, 

_  Onwhomtheſtate, othigheftheauens dothſitaice: 

\  Lernotpreſumptionthy diſpleaſure moue, - 

Butiathypittylookevponmy loue, = 


| F or[amficke,ohſaviout ſende me health, _ 
_ | Myhartis hurt, cofcheale'my deadly wounde: - 


 Andl,ampoorerclicueme,withthy wealth, 


Yea, [amdead,oh raiſe me fromthe groundes 
 Myhealth,my wealth,my only reſurrection, | 
 Jermy fouleliuc,buringby loves perfe&ion, .. 


| Beholdethercarts,ofmy 
__ Andweymy ſorrowes,by my.ſighing ſobbes: _ 
2 Andiathe rule, butofthy heauenly ruth, 
Feele mypoorehart, ivhorror howitthrobbes: 
And whenthouſceſt my ſoule thus wo begun her, 


- Jathy ſweetemercy,ſweete Joue looke vpon her, 


| © Andfromthedewofthydearcblefſedloue, 
___ zxetfallonedroppe,vpon my dried harr: 
wherein myſoule,ſuchcomforrmaie approue, 
__ Asmatcaſſwagethe rigour ofmy ſmart: 
 Andbeing fo by thy ſweete hand relicued, 
' Maieſoreioice, as neucrmore be gricucdy 


, : 7 
o 


repentaunrtfurh, -  -- '-: 


Lorde 


OF P ENBROOKES LOYE. 
Lorde,who dare looke, againſtthyliuing power? 
Orwhatdoth liuetbutonely inthy love: -_ 

The ſweete of ſweets,where there wasneuer ſower, 
- Butioies of toies, that can no forrowproue: 
Oh,purecſt proofe, of louc and lifes perteRion, 
Bleſt be the ſoule, thar lives by thy direction. 


Butmy hartpautes,my ſouledothquake forfearcy 
And ſorrowes paine, poſlefleth eucry part: 

My heape of1innes, to heuy forto beare, 

Preſſe downe defire,withterror ofdeſarr: 

 And,in greatdread, ofdcepediſpairedothcrie, 
Grace giue me lite, for inmy finnes die, 


Forſti!lthe fleſh is ſubic&ro offende, 

while yetthe ſpirit,groneth forthy grace: 
But,thou halt powerthe weakeſttodefende, 

T hat vnto thee,reueale,their heauy caſe: 

Then from that hande,and mighty arme ofthine, 
Strengthen,this weake,& wounded ſoule of mine. 


Thouthat haſt ſaide prowde Eſaw was thyhate, 
And humble Iacob,wasthy choſen loue: 
 Thardoſtthe power of worldly pride abate, 
And workſt the heauen of humble hartes behoue: 
MakeEſaweslife withIacobs loue agree, 
Or kill the fleth,the ſoule maie liue withthee. 

| M 2 


TRE COVNTESSE'. 

And from deſpaire, thatpoiſned ſting ofdeath, 

Deliuerlorde,the forrawes of deſire: 

And atthelateſthoure,and gaſpe ofbreath, 

Let humble hartthe hope ot heauen aſpire: 

Where faithfull ſoules maicinthy fauour ſce, 
That onely loue,dothonely liucinthee. 


Whatbqotcthmethewotld fortapoſlefſe, = 


. And wantthe iewell ofmyheauecnlyioicz | 
— whatearthsdelightibutisrome diſtreſle, 
when natures health,dothprovetheſoules anoye: 
No, my {wgere loue, ler this poore ſoule of mine, 
Neuer hauelite,butinthatiaue of thine, . + 


"Oneprecious droppg;ofthy pure oilc of grace, 
Power downe,fweete loueintomy wounded hart: 
And to my faith, ſoturnethy louing face, | 
That from thy fauourlmateineutr part: 
Looke onthy Mary with herbitterteares, 


That waſhtthy feete and wipteth&with her heares. | 


Thy worde hath ſaide;andirfaiescucrtruc, ' 
whenpartience lite,in pitties louedathproue, - 
Tn greateſtmercy;greateſtglorygrue: - |. 


where one mans fyne,procured all menspai St 


Andonemanggract,gaucallmenlifcagiine,”  - 


The greaterdeprs forgiuen'the/greater Toue,: |. ;- 


? 


Oh 


b, 


OF PE NB ROOKESLOVE: 


Oh high creator ofallcreaturesliuing,/”: 
who nothing waniſt that allthinges Joſt polleſſe: 
what hath the worldthat may beworththe giuing) + 
Vnto the honorof thy holines:. 11) 42 51 
Bur,onely thinkeaghad thy rrue ſpiritmouett 
Iathar truc hart,thatthy true mercy loucth. 


Bur, ſtill fee my foue is fore difpleaſde,-- 


when ſo my ſoule, with ſorrow is diſcaſde, - 
Asin my hart, findes noughr,bur berelalaes 


And with theteares of true repentancecrieth, - | 
Lorde ſauc the life;thatinthy mercy lieth. 


For,thou art lque;the cuerliuing God, 
| Andonely God, andonelyof th na 


who , though thou ſmititehy childrenwithrhy ds! 
Sweete1s thecare ofzhy correvtions giuiog: S117 


Inwhichthy fweere, and ECT 


Burinthy mcrcy,neuerdoereictme. 


LetneuerdeathaghintthyTifeprevaile,. - 5 ?2t 


Noreuer hate,onceltioke againitrbyloue,! > 
Nor fathtull, hoperhiy heaunly fauourfaile,. © 


Bur harts contrition happy comfortprove: - 

Andlet the ſquls,cuevarthe dare afdearh, :: 

Live by the azorbut abthy bao 
- Tigh 3 
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Andtels me _ greatvngratefulnes1111 1 7 
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bloode dried vp,my hart with ſorrow ſoken, 
helpethe ſoule, before the heart be broken. 


©  Wherecuerytecare,dothother oucrtake, | 
where fearcfullcare, pursfaithfull comforts vnder: 
__ _ OhmyſvectelifcthoughTbe deadlywounded, | 

— Letnormy faith be vtterlyconfounded; 


PU © £1 And Since ohking,thatthou art onely able, 
-_  Tohelpethehelptcs, onely butinthee, 


-  Andbybnecrimme,fromthy true mercies table, 


The wofull ſoule,may well relieuedbe: 


| Ofthathweetefoodse, ohler my faith ſotaſ}, 
| Thatby thyloue mylitemayeuerlaſt. 


_  Whatlifeis this, thatwretches here we leade? 
Caringandcarking forourfleſhly lives, 
_  Neuerwelfild, whenwearetoo much fedde, 
 whereſtrange conceirs for true contentment ſtriues 
- Tearing our harts, and tiring out our mindes, 


_ Forthatzinfine,which burrepentanee findes. 


_ Where 


es aredimmme, my fleſh, bare skin;and bone, = 

' My finewes ſhroncke, and all my limmes are nuwy © 
— Mincegresare deafe,buttothe ſoundof mone,'-'' 
- Myfpeech, is bur, to ſorrow firoken dum; 7 7 ti © 7 


Q 


| Bcholdthe ſorrowes,that my foule docthmake, - 
And ſcewhattormentsteare my heart aſunder, ' 


"A 


OF PENBROORES LOVE, 
Where kindnes proucs a kinde of leude conceite, 
| Leadingthchearttolothſomnes of loue, 
while wiſeſt wits on wanton humours waite, 
And wiltull fancies,doe bur follies proue: 
where power &pride,ſoplagethe world with woes, 
That peace and venuue;all ro ruine goes. | 


Where gold is helde a God,ſfiluer, a Saint, 

And durt anddrofle,arc dearcit in regarde:; 

where frendſhip failes, and faith beginnesto faint, 
And curſes rule,while bleſled thoughts are barde: 
Andalland ſome,doein concluſtonprouc, 
wotothe world,thatliues not by thy loue, 


ow 


Where valureprouesbur fooliſh hardines, 
And greateſt witis wicked wilines, 

And honour gotten by vnworthiaes, 

Fils all the world with all ynhappines, 

while vertue fighes, at{inners wickednes, 

And Angels mourne,for our vngodlines. 


Whereparents grieue at childernsſtubbornes, 
And children ſnule,at parents childiſhnes, 
where maſters ſigh,art ſeruants idlenes, 

And ſeruants Jaughart maſters wantonnes, 
while faichfull {oules in ſorroweswretchednes. 
Looke,butinheauen, to hauetheir bleſſedngs. 


M4”  Vhere 


I” 


— 
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Where ſubtle heads; arefimpicharrs iſluf 7 TIINIOER 
_ while Tyraunr thoughts vniuſtly make intrufion, 

| And outward hewes, are inwardthoughtsalluſion, 

' while ſtrange delightes, areftrongdefires deluſion: et 
And heedles care, doethmakevp this conctuſion, 

— Thatlacke of gracgzisalltheworldsconfuſton; 


| Where brighteſt truth, by treaſon often blamed is, 
VVhile fairhles hart,withfalſhood all caftamedis, 
 Andcarefull age with ſorrow all aſhamed is, : 
Thatcarelesyoutho long atlarge vnramedis, 

- Thar,where goodnature,all(alas)miſnamed is, 
_ The faith ot honour, vrerlie defamedis,.....-. . | > / 


Whe re ſoredeaaiesthe care of true Gemiliry, 
Andſtrong diſquiet! ſtanderh for TR 


And vertueis oftoo much imbecility, 


where faith is found burful ofal fragiliry,. - 


when honors loue,tharlivesby hopes humiſiry, 
 Muſtwalke amongthe beggarsfor ability, 


 Ohvicked fruit, ofwoful hearts affeRion, 
 Whenoncethe ſoule,is rouchtwith fins infetion, 
And wil not learne,by care of thy correction, 
Toleade alife bur by thy loues dire&on, 
whereinthe fire, ofthy bright ſunnes reflexion, 


"Tony maic beholdthc heightf cheir me 
Bur 


> 
: 


OF PENBROOKESLOPE 


But,whatis Earth?and whatbutcarthare we? 
A'goodly brag begunne,andendesin duſt, 
where old & young & all the world may ſee, 


- 


- © 4 


From wheticewe came, and whethertowe mult: - -/ 
Short time weliuc,nofooner dead,thenromten, | 


And ſcarce wel buried,burwee are forgotten, - 


Oh Lord thou knoweſt;this world is all burwo, 
 Whereſinne doth ſecketogetthe vpperhand, 
The fleſh wouldfaine; thi ſpirit overthrow, - 
But that, her ſtay dothinthy mercy ſtand: 

Bur, ſince the foule may conquer{inne by thee, 
Lord, let thy mercy onelyfight forme, © - 


Let me butlooke,vponthy holieloue; | 
And ſucke my honie fromthatheauenhi hive: 
 Whereinmy ſoule, ſuch \weernesmaic approue, 
That with that foode ſheemaie foreuer liuez -- 
And feeding, ſ@vponthy facred will, :- * 


whenſhee is fedde,yetmaieſhee hungerſtill, - *. + 


Oh, bring me home; thatlong haucbeene abroade, 
And leade me ſtreight,thatlonghaue goue aſtraict 


And raiſe me vp,thathaue beene ouertroade, 

And onthy mercie,lerme onlieſtaie: Dit 
That my poore ſoule,maie inthyco 
Lo, what itis,to liuebutinthyloue. 


N Some 


. 


= 


mforrprone, 1:5" 


' _ But,bethou 


| | hy Lermy hag hechamvoline tothee: 
© Somewiſh,buthere,co purchaſe worldly fame, 
WF: Letmeburioic, toglority thy name. 150217 


[aj | Andnor, alone, in ſweeteſt wordesromoue, 
- Rela Theworldly caresto wonder atthe ſame: 
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we Some with for golde,and ſome far goldengraces, 


 Somewilh tor wit, and ſome for con 2 


 _-_  Somewilh forpower, and fomdfurſarely places, 
And ſome,alone,doewildforworkdely treaſures. 

__ Butletmywilkthoſe 

| |» And wr fauourand thy grace. 


viſheedlidifplace, - 


8g io cath 
Il aſtrong defence rome; 
Some heere deſire, binto poſleſſe their wt, 


 Butinmy workesthy praiſes Imaje proue, 


| « Hh Tdoe but ſeckethe honour ofthyname: 
_ Fhatalltrueſoulesmiaiciuſtly Gia ichme, 


| Allthatis good, directly comes of thee. 


| Lermeburtuchthegirmentoſihy grace, | 
Tſhallbs healedofmy lickelt fore; /' 


' Ler mebutlooke vponthy Jouing face, 


Z Such healthwill come, ſhaltbeſicke nomore! 
___ Yeajifth y,mereymizjgate my paine, 


ul were - 8 [ lhould: reuiueagaize, 


Forget, 


OF PENRROOKES: LOVE: 
Foreect,ohlorde the tullies otmy youth, 
And give menotthedeath ofmy deſart- 
Burofthetreaſuresof thy mn Truth, 
Beſtow analmes onmy r needy hart: 

That inthe ſecrers,ofthy ſacred loue, 

My carcfull ſoule,her comfort may approue. | 


Letnotmine careone liſtento the founde, + . 
Of vaine conceits,that butdeceiue the minde, 
 Nor,letthe worldeto giue my harta wounde, 
Thar, in my ſoule,mine cie be ſtroken blinde: 
Bur,lermy ſpirit onel y makeherchoiſe, 
But,inthy loue,and mercy to reiolce. 


Oh,thatmy waics, were all, and whole directed, 
Vato the ſervice of thy facred will, 

And,that my faich, had inmyſoule eff=Qed, 
The happy comfort,ofthat heauenly skill: 
That,in true loue,might euer ſo attende thee, 
As,indefaulr ,might,neuer more offendethec. 


Thatl might leave this lothſomeworld of ours, 
And chuſe the honor of thy childrens awe, 
Andinthy heauen, and withthy heavenly powers, 
Learne,but obedicncego thy bleſſed lawe: 
Andwiththy ſaints and holy! Martyrsſing, 
_ Alllawde,and gloryto my heauenly king. - 


Na 


; 


* 
_— 


TRE DOUNTESSE. 
Then, ſhould .ny pranpphetealy reſt; 


 Andforrowthenthuuldruch my ſouleno more, 


But h artand ſoule,bothjnthy mercie leſt, 
Should daicand nighr,thyboly name adore: 
And makethe worlde,by:ſome effeResto (ce, 
Itis thy louc hathwroughtthislite in me. 


| And with that warde;ſhe ſweetly ferch,a ſigh, 


Andthen a ſpbbe;and then a birrerteare, 
A5 who ſhoukd faie,thatcither death was nigh, 


\_ Orels her hart,was ſtroken with a feare. 
 Orels the ſpirit might be overcome, 
That forthe time, hertronguewasſtroken dumme, 


'Bur,lerit beallbleſſedis thetraunce, 


 when,ſo the ſoule is ouercomewithloue, - 


That vertues choice,doth findeit isino chaunce, 
when humble fairhdoth heaunly fauourproue: 
And whentheſences from their fleepe arite, 


_ Theſpirit hulesthelite,rhatnever dies, 


i So, whenitſeemdeſhee waked from her fleepe; 
Or ſodaine traunrezforſoTrearmeitright, 


when ſuch hiphcare did ſo her fences keepe, 


"That ſhee awakrgwith glory ofthelight: | 
 Ohfacred loue, andifweereſtlife;quod ſhee, - 
what happy figute hathappearde to me? 

ts T1 bs | x { | 


Did 


OF PENBROORES LOPB » nn, 
Did ! bcho{de that faireſt ſhiningheht? | 0, Fs Megs +: 
That made me ſhake, far fearetofſeethyface,. | -.!- ... . + 
And weepe forjoie,thatin&by blefledfipbe, 7 
My finfull ſoule, might comeand tuc for grace? 313 _— 
AnddidIſce,thy loue ſo ſweetely vſemee? 
That,inthy mercy thou would{t notretuſe me. 


Anddid thy mercy fo thy love careate?--} 7 

Thar iuſtice gaue her ſwordetomercieshande,  . | ...r_ 
And did thy mercy f(itiniuſtice ſeate? '. |! Wo” 
Anddid thc ivdgementinthy mercie ſtande?, . - . 
Oh blefſed loue, where metciedotbapproue, ie hat: 
The fruite of laue,is mercie, merciesJoue. . 


Imuſt confeſle my conſciencedidcondemneme, MD Th 
Of ſuch offencegasIcoulfe horgenie: |: &s 


i. 
- < m 
*- w 


a FR 


And offuchcrime, asthou mightſtwellcontene me,  ' - © 
when by my due,[ had deſeriid todie: fi 


But whenthy mercy did wy ſorrowe ee, - gp 
How in thy pitty ſhee didpleade forme, _ _. 0 


: 
Bcholde,quod ſhee,thetrue repetitantharg, * * ; 7 
 Whichblecdesin teares with ſorrowe ofher finnes +: 

what paſſions have perplexedeuery part, 1 <a 
where penitence dothpirties ſuite beginne; ' 1 
wheretrueconfeſlion,doth ſubmiſſionproue,, '. ©! + 

 Andtruecomrition,criesto me forloue. 72 


N3 


penn 


| Forzthisis it. FecteLorde, that1would haue, 


-- 
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| Bcholde the faich tharhath her faiceſt holde; 
 Vponthe giftof hy clpeciall grace, 

"Thy word of truth, that tothe worid hath told 


| jp faichfullToule, in heauen ſhall haue aplace: 


 Andrruc repentance,ſhall by me obtain, 


to. | Thefreedioyes fromeuerlaſting paine, 


LY VVhentharvile ſerpent,every ſoules accuſer, 
i a bringmy comforts to decay, 


'Thatouglydeuilalche worldes abuſer, 
 Infuries rage,me thoughtdid fly awaie: 
 Andtothehife, burofthy mercy leauc me, 
who to thy fervied a{weetely did receiueme, 


w enallthySaintes, and martyrs came vntome, 
Andin their armes thine Angels did embrace me, 
Andallwereglad whatcomfort they could doe me, 


* Andina ſeatc,of paradiſe ſo place me: 


 Tharal with ioic ſurpriſde, theſe iviesto ſec, 
Twake andpraie,theviſiontrue may bee, 


world isſhort,in founding my deſire, 
thy mercy thatT onelie craue, 

Thy vertues loue,that ſetmy hart on fire, 
Andin thy loue,that onelyliuing bliſſe, 


FP, Tharworld co but knownot whatitis, 


p 
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